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Auguſt e 
Hatever ſtudies on the one hand, or 
8 amuſements on the other, it hall 
be my fortune to fall into, I ſhall YA 
be Salle incapable. of forgetting you in any 
of them. The taſk. I undertook :, though of i 
weight enough in itſelf, has had a voluntary. 6 
increaſe by the. inlarging my deſign of the - 
Notesb; and the neceflity of conſulting 'a num- 


The Tranſlation of Ho, Odyſſey were Dr, poet 
mer's Iliad. P. þ—But they ſpeak their re- 
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ber of books has carry'd-me to Oxford: But l 
fear, thro' my Lord Harcourt's and Dr. Clarke's 
means, I ſhall. be more converſant” with the 
pleaſures and company of the place, than with 8 
the books and manuſcripts of it. 
I find till more reaſon to complain of the . 
negligence of the Geographers in their Maps of 
old Greece, ſince I look d upon two or three : 
morg noted names in the public libraries here. 
But with all the care I am capable of, I have 
ſome cauſe to fear the engraver will prejudice. 
me in a few ſituations. I have been forced to 
write to him in ſo high a ſtyle, that, were my 
epiſtles intercepted, it would raiſe'no ſmall ad- 
miration in an ordinary man. There is ſcarce 
an order in it of leſs importance, than to remove 
ſuch and ſuch mountains, alter the courſe of 
ſuch and ſuch rivers, place a large city on ſuch 
a coaſt, and raze another in another country. 1 
have ſet bounds to the ſea, and faid to the land, 
Thus far ſhalt thou advance, and no W 
In the mean time, I, who talk and command 
at this rate, am in danger of loſing my horſe, and 
ſtand in ſome fear of 4 country Juſtice?. To 
diſarm me 2 may be but Prudential, con- 


4 
7 
* 4 
1 
14s 
$ 
ap . 
1.0 
5 : 
N 
5 14 
FE 
* 4: 
444 
Tel 
#22 
7 . 
5 
4 
4 
* i 


< © This 1 8 to * Map, | * Some of the Laws were, 
of ancient Greece, laid down at this time, put in force a- 
by our Author in his obſer- 099 the * . 
vations on the ne Iliad. P. 5 
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3 Rdetin g what armies I have at preſent on foot, .. 
andin my ſervice; a hundred thouſand Grecians 


are no contemptible body; for all that I can 


tell, they may be as formidable as four thouſand 
Prieſts; and they ſeem proper forces to ſend 
: againſt then in Barcelona. That fiegt deſerves 
as fine a poem as the Iliad, and the machining 
part of poetry would be the juſter in it, as, they 
ay, the inhabitants expect Angels from heaven 
to their aſſiſtance.” May I venture to ſay who 
am a Papiſt, and ſay to you who are à Papiſt, 
dat nothing is more aſtoniſhing to me, than that 
people fo greatly warm d witha ſenſe of Liberty, 
mould be capable of harbouring ſuch weak 
ſuperſtition, and that ſo much bravery and 1 
Mee folly can inhabit the ſame breaſts? : 
I could not but take à trip to London on the 
death of the Queen, mov'd by the common 
_ curioſity of mankind, who leave their own bu 
ſineſs to be looking upon other mens. I thank 
God, that, as for myſelf, I am below all the 
accidents of ſtate· changes by my circumſtances, 
and above them by my philoſophy. 4 
charity of man to man, and univerſal good-wil 
to all, are the points I have moſt at heart; * | 
I am ſure, thoſe are not to be broken for the fake 
of any governors, or government. I am willing 
to hope the beſt, and what I more wiſh than 
my e own or any particular man's advancement, 
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diviſions of Whig and Tory; that the parties 


may love each other as well as I love them both, 5 


or at leaſt hurt each other as little as I would 
either: and that our own people may live as 


quietly as we ſhall certainly let theirs: that is 
to ſay, that want of power itſelf in us may net 


be a ſurer prevention of harm, than want of 
will in them. I am ſure, if all Whigs and al! 
Tories had the ſpirit of one Roman Catholic 
that I know, it would be well for all Roman _ 
Catholics; and if all Roman Catholics had 
always had that ſpirit, it had been well for all 

others; and we had never been charged with 


fo wicked a ſpirit as that of Perſecution. 


1 agree with you in my ſentiments of the 
ſate of our nation ſince this change; I find 
myſelf juſt in the ſame ſituation of mind you 


deſeribe as your own, heartily wiſhing the good, 
dt.hat is, the quiet of my Country, and hoping 


a total end of all the unhappy diviſions of man- 
kind by party- ſpirit, which at beſt is but the 
nedgef of mou for the gain of a few. 
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Ti is Apes op a pany fea of 1 1 * 
letter, dear Sir, written in a ſtyle that ſhews 
pou full of: health, and in the midſt of diver- 
ons: I think thoſe two things neceſſary to 4 
man who has ſuch undertakings in hand 

Vours. All lovers of Homer are indebted to 
you. for taking fo. much pains about the fituation 


of his Heroes' kingdoms ; it will not only be of 


great uſt with regard to his works, but to all 
that read any of the Greek hiſtorians; Who 
generally are ill underſtood thro the difference 
of the maps as to the places they treat of; which 
makes one think one author contradicts another: 
You are going to ſet us right; and tis an ad- 
vantage every body " OY: {ee you engron 
the glory of. 


Jou can draw rüles un be five and cal Bum 4 


formal pedants ; and teach men to be ſhort and 
pertinent, from tedious commentators. How- 
ever, I congratulate your happy deliverance 
from ſuch authors, as you (with all your hu 
manity) cannot wiſh alive again to converſe 
with. Orcs will quarrel with you, if you dare 
PE nu Fane ots 
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diet. I would no more make a judgment of 
an author's genius from a damnibg critic, than 


I would of a man 's I" _ an N th 


i wn: 8 — f 1 & 
I could take great ar delight in affording you the 
new glory of making a Barceloniad (if I may 


venture to coin ſuch a word): I fancy you 


would find a juſter parallel than it ſeems at firſt 


fight ; for the Trojans too had a great mixture 


of folly with their bravery; and I am out of 


countenance for them when I read the wiſe re- 


ſult of their council, where, after a warm de- 
bate between Antenor and Paris about reſtoring 


Helen, Priam ſagely determines that they ſhall 


go to ſupper. And as for the Greeks, what 


can equal their ſuperſtition 1 in OR an in- * 


5 nocent lady. 
Tuantum Relligio \Potuit, bee ie," 


1 haze a good opihion of my ellen, fines F 


8 agree with a man who always thinks ſo 
| juſtly as you. I wiſh it were in our power to 
perſuade all the nation into as N and. aw 


_ a diſpoſition: of mind. 8 


We have receiv'd the late melancholy hows 


with the uſual ceremony, of condoling in one 


3 the enen and in 
| ano er 
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ſhrug up their ſhoulders at a man, chat pretends El 
to yet to Heaten out of theit fofm, dreſs and 85 
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| er rejoicing or an illuſtrious; King. My | 
carry. me no farther, than to--wiſh- the 
peac and welfare of my Country; and my 
75 morals and politics teach me to leave all that 
to be adjuſted by our repreſentatives above, and 
to divine Providence. It is much at one to you” 
and me, who fit. at the helm, provided they 
vill permit us to ſail quietiy in the great ſhip. 
Ambition is a vice that is timely mortify d in 
us poor Papiſts; we ought in recompence to 
cultivate as many virtues in ourſelves as we can, 
chat we may be truly great. Among my Am- 
bitions, that of being a ſincere friend is one of 
the chief: yet I will confeſs, that I have a ſecret 
| pleaſure to have ſome of my deſcendants know, 
< | BR _ with Mr. N 
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LETTER I. 


From Mr. Bion. 1 Wes 


Nov. In, 1715. ö 


TT; is an ee ee of long * between you _ 
and me, that you ſhould do with my letters 
> as you pleaſed, and anſwer them at your 
amen and that is as ſoon as I ſhall think you 
| | N ought. 


rr ra ans 
pins i have 6 true rf of the f. 
part of your Send 
monials z and am fe 5. you wavy. 
viſits as 1 can, e 
wheneber you pleaſe, eee wk 
all ribs be benny wülkemte v0 25; g 
| The maijy altritw we have from Juer pam 2 
have no effeAt upon the genius that reigns in our 
pony cow wh is happily _ to preſerve 


What a diſm 
bene bas there been 


wy in n theNorth? what 
ruin have thoſe unfortunate raſh: + | 
drawn upon themſelves and their miſerable fol- 5 
Jowers; and perchance upon many others too; 
who upon-no account would be their followers? 
However, it may look ungenerous to reproach 
le in diſtreſs. I don't remember you and 
ever uſed to trouble ourſelves about politics, 
but when any tnatter to fall into our 
diſcourſe; we us d to condemn all undertakings | 
that tended towards the diſturbing the peace and 
quiet of our Country, as to the notions 
we had of morality and religion, which oblige 
us on no pretence whatſoever to violate the laws 
of charity. How many lives have there been 
loſt in hot blood, and how many more are there 
like to be taken off in cold ? Tf the broils of the 
= nation affect you, come down to me, and though - | 
A we are — * Ao Eumeus made his 
19 "Mm 


oy 
py 


Ears, indeed we are forced. to de 


| therefore are obliged to liſten ie che 
which, for ſecur r eee 


fell in love 
" with the character of Pomponius Atticus: 1 


„ 


long d to imitate him a little, and haue contre d 
hitherto, to be, like him, engaged in no par 
but -to be a faithful friend to ſome in both: I 
find myſelf very well in this way hithertb; and 
live in a certain peace of mind by it, which, I 
am perſuaded, brings a man more content than 
all ee ba af wild. an I with 
Pleaſure join with you in wiſhing, nay Lam not 
aſhamed to ſay, in praying for the welfare tem- 
poral and eternal of all mankind. Hou much 
more affectionately then ſhall I do ſo for you, 
Fo Lumin we eee manner and wid 
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Gd we can't hear the firſt report, and = 


the laſt act of that eminent comic; E/ 
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T ER S 70. AND 
our friend, Wychetly. He had often told me} 


as 1 doubt not he did all his acquaintance, that . 


he would marry as ſoon as his life was deſpaired 
of: Accordingly a few days before his death he 


underwent the ceremony; and joln d together Z 


thoſe two ſacraments which, wiſe men fy; 
ſhould be the laſt we receive 3 for, if you 
dbſerve, Matrimony is placed after Extrenie 


unction in our Catechiſm; as a kind of hint 
of the order of time in which they are to be 


taken. The old man then lay down; ſatisfyd 


in che conſcience of having by this one act paid 
his juſt debts; obliged a Wen, who (he was 
told) had merit, and ſhewh an Heroic reſent! 


ment of the ill uſage of his next heir. Some 


hundred pounds which he had with the Lady. 


diſcharged thoſe debts ; a jointure of four hun- 


. Ured a year made her a recompence; and the 
nephew he left to comfort himſelf as well as he 


could; with the miſerable remains of a mort- 


: gaged eftate. I faw our friend twice aftet this 


was done, leſs. peeviſh in his ſickneſs than he 
uſed to be in his health ; neither much afraid of 
dying, nor.” (which in him had been more 


likely) much aſhamed of marrying. The even- 
ing before he expired, he called his youn g wife 
to the bedſide, and earneſtly entreited her not 
to deny him one requeſt, the laſt he ſhould 
" hike. Ty her aſſuranees 'of conſenting to to 


1, 


it, he t 
de you 
cannot qe ee rn ick ne * 
otten deſtroys both wit and wiſdom, yet 
has power to remove — —— 
humour: Mr. Wycherly-ſhew'd his, een in 
this laſt compliment; tho I think — 9 
a little hard, for why ſhould he bar her from 
ere her jointure on the ſame eaſy terms? 
So trivial as theſe circumſtances are, I ſhould. 
| not be diſpleas d myſelf to know ſuch trifles, 
when they ewe or carrie any eminent "<= 
perſon. The wiſeſt and wittieſt of men are ; 
ſeldom wiſer'or wittier than others in theſe ſober 
moments: At leaſt, our fiend ended much in | 
the character he had lived in: and Horace's 0 
rule for a play, ma as wennde 95 8 to) him re 
| as a Ras rp 520 5 | oy 
pa ahi e PU"; 
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LETTER v. 


Feb. 10, 1 | 
Am u juſt returned from the country, whither, 
1 Mr. Rowe accompanied me, and paſsd a 's 
9 in the foreſt. 1 | need, not l how 
| — = 
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WY AE; EAS woe 1 
| much a man. of this turn entertain'd/ me; but 1 | 


giving my thoughts a een eee 
olf chaſe ſatisfactions which probably we may 
hereafter taſte in the company of ſeparate ſpirits, 
| when we ſhall range the walks above, and per- 
haps gaze on this world at as vaſt a di as 
we now do on thoſe, worlds. The pleaſures 
we are to enjoy in that converſation n muſt un- 
doubtedly be of à nobler kind, and (not un- 
_ likely) may proceed from the diſcoveries each 
| ſhall communicate to another, of God and of 
Nature ; for the hoppinets of minds can _ 
be nothing but knowledge. 
The higheſt gratification we receive here 
from company is Mirth, which at the beſt 4. 
but a fluttering unquiet motion, that beats about 
the breaſt for a few moments, and after leaves 
it void and empty. Keeping good company, 
even the beſt, is but a leſs ſhameful art of loſing 
time. What we here call d ſcience and ſtudy, 
re little better: the greater number of arts o 
es which v we py WR are mere groping o oy 
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2 Mr. ny . 
- anxious, and uncerta 
ſooner than we can, what without all this Ch. 
| eee 3 7 


— — 
. 
our own ſtate happy; we cannot 4 ; 
but we can be virtuous. 


: ee eee. 
high ſcience, Divinity, you will be fo civil as to 
imagine I lay no mighty ftreſs upon the reſt. 
Even of my darling poetry I really make na 
other uſe, than horſes of the bells that gingle 
about their ears (tho now and then they toſs 
their heads as rs Ry e 
een 
of mankind in che point of Friendihip, con- 
arm me in what I was fortunate as as my fu 
to experience.” Let me take ſo much decent 1 
pride and dignity u upon me, as to tell you, that 


but for opinions like theſe which I diſcovered in 
your mind, I had never made the trial I have 
done; which has ſucceeded fo much to mine, SY 
and, I believe, not leſs to your ſatisfaction; for, 
Lk ow To I your pleaſure iv granted EY 
„ m_—_ 
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obliging me; „Aan Ican mY on wy par, an 


falls in my power to oblige you. 1 
Four remark, that the r er eien 8 

politidaits: religion is oſten rather a gratification, 

than an objection, to people who have ſenſe 


enough to conſide the beautiful order of nature 
in her variations, makes me think you have 


not conſtrued” Joannes Secundus wrong, in the 


verſe which precedes that which ybu quote: 
Bene nota Fides, as I take it, does no way ſig- 


nify the Roman Catholic Religion, tho Se- : 
cundus was of it. I think it was. a generous. 
thought, and one that flowd: from ad exalted 
mind, That it was not improbable but God. 
might, be delighted with the various methods of» 
worſhipping him, which divided the whole; 


worlds. I am pretty ſure you and I ſhould. no 


more make good Inquiſitors to the modern ty- 


rants in fort, han ve could have been n 


The was an — * | was __ chaſed | by the death. 


nen up by the old Philoſo- 
phers, as the laſt ſupport of 


Paganiſm againſt Chriſtiani- 
: Arid the Miſſionaries, to 

both the Indies, tell us, 

the firſt anſwer modern bar- | 

barians give to the offer made 

them of the Goſpel. But 


Chriſtians might ſee that the 


notion is not only improbable, 
but impoſſible to he true, if 


We Nee mankind 1 9 


4 i 


of Jefts, which is the goſpel · 
idea of his Religion. Nor is 
there any need of this opinion 
to diſcredit perſecution, For 
the iniquity of that practice. 
does not ariſe from reſtrain- 
ing what God permits or de- 
lights in, but from uſürping 
a ee e „ 
which belongs W to his * 
tribunal. 2 . 5 
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ſuch a ſeaſon as this, as to retard @'melancholy* 
viſit to a perſon one cannot relieve,” S 


with trifling, inſignificant 8 
feQations a ſorrow on die one ndl. or un- 
ſeaſonable and forced g on the other. 
Tis: a kind of -of things facred,” 
ſo ſolemn' a matter as a- generous vo- 
 luntary: Ware _— een pe or. - 
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| himſelf greater by, forgiving, it. 
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5 45 an unble· 
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tide of blood. If the . e buſineſs. 


of mankind be included in reſignation to our 
Maker, and 


to our fellow creatures, 
there are now ſome people who give us as good 
an opportunity of practiſing the one, as them- 
{elves haye given an inſtancè of the violation of 
the other. Whoever is really brave, has always De 
this comfort when he is oppreſs di that he knows. 
himſelf to be ſuperior to thoſe ho injure him: 


for the greateſt power on earth can no ſoonęr do 
him that injury, but the brave man can make 5 


Pat, PIs 


Ak wen gegen . Eck Ser düst 


|  eopſolations in a calamity.of io much-gloty; one: 
might ſay, that to be ruined-thus in- the. groſs, - 
with a whole. people, is but like periſhing. in 


the general conflagration, eee we. 
can value is left behind us. EE ogg : 
- Methinks, the moſt heroic thing wo are l 


Areble, of, doing, is to, endeavour. to lig 


ide 5 


r ſuch a as pere. opprei 
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e e who may — 8 
by our countenance, and even by our chearful- 
neſs.” 'The misfortunes of private families, the 
miſunderſtandings of people whom dliſtreſſes 
make ſuſpicious, the eoldneſs of relations W..]. 
change of religion may diſunite, or the neceffi- 
ties of half ruin d eſtates render unkind toeath 
other; theſe at leaſt may be ſoftened n . 


principles of belief, had alſo: your ſenſe” 
conduct. But indeed moſt of them have given 
lamentable proofs of the contrary; and it is to 
be apprehended that they who: want ſenſe, are 
only religious through weakneſs, and good- 
natured through ſhame; Theſe are narrow. 
minded creatures mos hone dinning ſentials, 
their eee As poor asl am, 
I would gladly: relieve any diſtreſſed. con- 
ſeientious French refugee at this inſtant: what: 
muſt mp e, ther be, 1 
| have defired a buen n. — e mehan-! 
choly tiſing On thoſe faces, which-I- 1aved R 
e 166 wich affection? I begin already to 
N what nnn and:wwhat: 
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1 eee eee Igriere 
with the old, for ſo many additional inconve- 
niencies and chagrins, more than their ſmall 
remain of life ſeemed deſtined. to undergo; . 
and with the young, for ſo many of thoſe 
galcties and pleaſures (the portion of youth) 
which they will by this means be deprived of. 
This brings into my mind one or other of thoſe 
I love: beſt, and among them the widow: and 
fatherlefs, late of. As I am certain no people 
living had an earlier and truer ſenſe of others 
misfortunes, or a more generous reſignation as 
to what might be their own, ſo I earneſtly wiſh 
that whatever part they muſt bear, may be ren- 
| dered as ſupportable to them, a8 it is in "he. 
Power uf um find to mae . 1881 iy | 
But I know you have prevented me in ks 
thought, as you always will in any thing that 
is good, or generous: I find by a letter of your 
' Iady's (which I have ſeen) that their eaſe and 
- tranquillity is part of your care. I believe there's 
ſome fatality in it, that you ſhould always, from 
time to time, be doing thoſe D. things. 
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that make me enamour d of you. 
= I write this from Wind ſore Foreſt, of W 
= I ant come to take my laſt look. We here bid 


our neighbours adieu, much as thoſe who go 1 
to be hang d do their fellow-priſoners, who are 
; ens to follow them a few weeks after. 
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and from old Sir William Trambull 7 4 
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of honour. © 


dalia ee be, 14 No KN 
wr next "leſſon may: be 

Nos Patriam fugimus. © 
Let that, and all elſe be as Heaven 


I have provided juſt enough to keep me a man 
I believe you and I ſhall never be 


W 
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et, foretelling with lifted hands 
the miſeries to come, from gg he is jut 
Se be remojed himſelf © 
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alhamed of each other. I know I wiſh my 
Country well, and, if it undoes me, it ſhall not 


wake me wiſh it otherwiſe, - 
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March 245 715-16. 


"OUR letters give me a 
the midſt of a very dark and 


? 


of ſatiſ- 


cloudy ſituation. of thoughts, which it would 
be more than human to be exempt from at this 


„ 4 * 


e, when our homes muſt either be left, or 
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00. LBTTERS e ang 
be made too narzow for us to turn in, Poetically, | 
| g. I ſhould- lament the lo Win "oY 
— hn ſuſtain of each other, but that, 
methinks, one can't ſay you are ited, becauſe 
you will live by and in one another, while verſe 
is verſe, This conſideration hardens me in my. 
opinion rather to con gratulate you, fince. yo 
have the pleafure of the proſpect whenever aa 
take it from your ſhelf, and at the ſame tine 
the ſolid caſh you ſold it for, of which Virgil . 
in his exile knew nothing in thoſe days, and 
which will make every place eaßy to you. 1 
for my part am not ſo happy; my parya rurg, 
are faſtened to me, fo that I can't exc 5 
them, as you have, for more portable means 
of ſubſiſtance; and yet I hope to gather enough 5 
to make the Patriam fugimus ſupportable to me: 
*tis what I am reſolved on, with tmy Penate. If. 
therefore you aſk me; to whom. you ſhall com- 
plain? I will exhort you to leave lazineſs and | 
the elms of St. James's Park, and chooſe to join 
the other two propoſals in on, fafety and friend- 
ſhip (the leaſt of which is a good motive for 
moſt things, as the other is for almoſt every 
thing) and go with me where war will not 
reach us, nor Rar Conllaþles ſummon us 0 
veſtries. 3 
The future cpillle you flatter me with, with " 
find me ſtill 2 e Low be here a 
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UA JE Jute 22 22, thi 
ck! to pu blic al and private 

"hay Tad 6 11 lawful excuſe in behalf of 4 

gent Fortelpogclent, 1 have really a vf 

title to. it,” 1 cannot fay whether tis 4a 

"or hpi that 185 obliged at this. 
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1 5 2 a behavio 
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. „Tho 1 eee . 

| Windfor-foreſt to the fide. of the "Thames, be 
one of the grand Eras of my days, a 
De called a notable period | 
 * hiſtory ; yet you can ſcarce. i imagine any | 
: Flag from, ene e another, wal 
ſo much tranquillity, ſo eaſy a tranſition, and fo 
iour. I am become ſo truly a 
tizen of the world (according to Plato's ex- 
: vreſon) that I look with equal indifference on 
. N left, and on what I have gained. 


Ihe times and amuſements paſt are not more 


like a dream to me, than thoſe which are pre- 
ſent: I lie in a refreſhing kind of inaction, and 
have one comfort at leaſt from obſcurity, tha 
the darkneſs helps me to ſleep the better. In w 
and then reflect upon the enjoyment of my - 
| friends, whom, I fancy, I remember much as 
3 ſeparate ſpirits do us, at tender intervals, neither 
interrupting their own employments, nor alto- 
gether careleſs of outs, but in general conſtantly | 
wiſhing us well, and hoping N us one day 
: in their coripariy. * 

_ * "To grow indifferent to the — 1 is to. grow 
philoſophical, or religious (which ſoever of 
thoſe turns we chance to take) and indeed the 
OR INS 1 . 

| mul, 


Fro: DDwW. B LOU Nr. d. Es 
much, muſt cithet laugh at, or be 2 


: always better pleaſed than one can be, Ire: 
admirers, greater lovers, and in ſhort greater 


een 


LETTER TY 
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T Think your leaving England wa like a good Jo 
man's leaving the world, with the bleſſed 
conſcience of having acted well in it; and 1 


hope you have received your reward, in being 


happy where you are. I believe, in the religious 
coutitry you inhabit, you'll be better pleaſed to 


find I conſider you in this lig ht, than if I com- 


pared you to-thoſe Greeks and Romans, whoſe. | 
_ conſtancy'in ſuffering pain, and whoſe reſolution. 
in purſuit of a Aga nd, you wouli-rather. 


| imitate than boaſt of. 


But I had a melancholy hint the * 4 5 


5 a i you were yet a martyr to the fatigue your 


virtue 


but if we laugh at it, — - += 
and if we are angry with it, they fay we are ill- 
natured. So che moſt politic way is to ſeem 


fools, than we really are: e thall we live com- | 
 fortably' with our families,” quietly with our 

neighbours, favoured by our maſters and happy -_ 
with our miſtreſſes. {8 have filled my Paper; Wee 
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vours of ſervice aiid good advice to the poor 


ee 
ed at laſt. At the work 1 heartily with your 


to vine | 
and told me he was perfectiy aſtoniſhed, we ow 


deny me the joy of knowing it. Vour endea- 


papiſts, put me in mind of Noah's: 


Ark may find an Ararat, and the wife and 


family (the hopes of the good patriarch) land 
—__— upon the ſhore of Tot. 


neſs. 


If I durſt mix prophane with fiere( hiſtory, 
1 would chear you with the 61d tale of Brutus 


the wandering Trojan, who found on that very 


coaſt the happy e end DI of his 9 and 
adventures. 


I have very lately read Effe of Monmouth | 


(to whom your Cornwall is not a little beholdeh), 
in the tranſlation of a clergyinan in my neigh- 


bourhood. The poor man is highly. prod 4 
Jeffery's veracity as an | 


the Roman communion could doubt of the. 
tegends of his Giants; while we believe thoſe 


of our ſaints. I am forced to make a fair 


with him; and, by crediting ſome. 
of the wonders of Corinzus and Gogmagogs 
have brought him ſo far already, that he 1 * 
reſpeQtully of st. 9 carrying Chriſt, 


and. 
F G * 


; qd the reſutaton of 1. Nicholas Talon | 


Sch other from all manner of a of io, 


Ghibellines are to the N e, 7 
ful memory. thocks read- 
— for à week, and when 
him up again, I chan be very. well pre — 
de tranſlate, wich beef at 

of Achilles's Horſe, 


f | * 


elſe which prevents a ſheet full of compliment: 
more os chan "any t 
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HOES bear to >the Chuitian * yg 
1 tho' your Couſin of Oxford (with whom I dined 
1 nelly) ſays, there is no other di wn 
| the Cheiftiaps heating the Turks, or. the Turk 
peror hall firſt deck 
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* at preſent I am the moſt "unfit man in 
the e world to anſwer, „ con Be of ne he 
belt of Fathers.” 
A Ho bad tyed in kichscvurof Tempernton 
as was enough. to make the longeſt life agreeable = 
to him, and in ſuch a courſe of Piety as ſufficed 
to make the moſt ſudden death ſo alſo. Sudden 
indeed it was: however, I heartily beg of God 
ts give me ſucha one, provided I can lead ſuch a 
le. I leave him to the mercy of God, and 
to the piety of A religion that extends beyond 
wo 9m: Si qua eff ea cura, &c. 
le has loft em. me to the tickliſh management 
of fo narrow a fortune, that any one falſe ſtep 
would be fatal. My mother is in that diſpirited 
ſtate of reſignation,” which is the effect of long | 
fe, and the loſs of what is dear to us. WW 
are really each of us in want of a friend, . 8 
ſuch an humane turn as yourſelf, to make alinoſt 4 
any thing deſirable to us. I feel your. abſence | 


more than ever, at the fame time I can leſs: ex- 2 


_ preſs my regards to you than ever; and ſhajl 
| make this, which is the moſt ſincere letter I 
yer writ to | you, ay" ſhorteſt and fainteſt per- 


* * 


den DW. BLOUNT Bia, 
baja & 'a any you have received. TIs ei 


if you reflect, wm ang we”. 


perſon when one's mind is taken up wich 4 


ſenſible ſorrow, is a great degree of friendſhip. 
I can ſay no more but that I love you, and all 


chat are yours; and that I wiſh it may be very 


long before any of yours hall eel for you what 
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LETTER XI. 


Reste in Glouceſterſhire, OR. 341721, 1. 


7 OUR kind letter has overtaken me here, 
1 for I have been in and about . e e 
ever Fi your departure. [Tam well pleas d to 
date this from a place fo well known to Mrs. 

Blount, where I write as if I were dictated to 
by her anceſtors, whoſe faces are all upon me. 
I fear none ſo much as Sir Chriſtopher Guiſe, 
who, being in his ſhirt, ſeems as ready to com- 
bat me, as her own Sir John was to demoliſſi 
Duke Lancaſtere. I dare ſay your Lady will 


recollect his figure. I look d upon the manſion, 


walls, and terraces; the plantations, and lopes, 


; —— cc 
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0 


7 


which nature has made to command a vagiety: 3 


of valleys and riſing woods; with a 


mix d with a pleaſure, that repreſented her wy 8 
me in nd 6 which engaged | 
3 5 her 
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I aw her ſober over a fample 
a jointed bah I dare fay- ſhe. did, one thing 
more, even” in thoſe remem. 
c ber d her Creator in the 3 
Lou deſcribe ſo well yous hermitisal ſtate· of 
lik, that none of the ancient anchorites beuld 
go beyond you, for a. cave” in à rock, with: a 


ine ſpring, or any of the accommodations that 


befit a ſolitary. Only F don't remember to have 
read, that any of thoſe venerable and holy per- 


ſonages took with them a lady, and begat ſons 


"and daughters. You muſt modeſtiy be dontent 


to be accavinted a patriarch, But were youre 
er, 1 ſhould, rather rank! you with. 


little younge 
Sir Amwadis, and his fellows. If Piety be ſo 


| ent, Tan bun rnit in goo cceantt | 


for, I ſee, one may go ſo far as to ha poe 
to ſave one s (pul at the ſame time. 


3 for: I wich I wert, as; Habakkok, to 


beben bythe hate his Bessie Denial | 


in his den; You ate very obliging-in-ſaying,. I 


have now- a: whole fimily upon my hand to 


whom to diſcharge: the pat of a friend Lafſlive: 
Fou, I like them all ſo well, that I will never 


quit my hereditary right to them: you have 
theriv-mine; 


made the. yours; and: 


ber { many years ago. in this Place. TAneied 
5er gay oer 


early ticnes; „ retems | 


: | realy iſ myſelf ſomething; more, that is, 4 "_ 


% 


* at Dicks: 


- 


I enquiring after me, among the firſt con- 
cerns apy. Ye er PERTH 


it a fine and a natural thought, which 1 2 
read in a letter of Montaigne s ee 7 
P. Om giving yh CEN | 


Os 0 | LETTER 8/T6/ans. 


be rr feal, which 
10 is to laſt. you for life. eels wi [ 4 Ker BY ary nes} 


| Tm tenſors you — 
put me in mind of what old Fletcher of Sal- 
 touns fad one day to me. « Alas, I hay 
e nothing to de but to die; I am a poor indi- 
te yidual ; no creature to wiſh, or to fear, for 
« my life or death: Tis the only reaſon I have 
«to repent being a ſingle man; now I grow 
« old, I am like a tree without a prop, and 
"I without young trees to grow round me, for 
Wo company and defence. 
bers the gout will bon go fer the forer, 
and all-evil things remove far from you. - But 
pray tell me, when will you move derer 
If you had an interval to get hither, I care not 
what -fixes you afterwards except the gout. : 
Pray come, and never ſtir from us again. Do 
away your dirty acres, caſt them to dirty people, 
ſuch as in the poſſeſs the land. 
duale off your carth like the noble animal i 


KOs 


The touny . r . 

His eee 

n the oumce, 
The 


FROM EDW. BLOUNT, bra. * 


Tue lizard, and the tiger, as the mole 
 Rifng, the crumb art above tm threw 
In hillacts 


| Bui 1 believe, Mill never IPA theſe 2 ths 


verſes of his ſhould be apply d to a man ſelling 


a parcel of dirty actes ; tho' in the main, I think, 


it may have ſome reſemblance. For, God knows! 
this little ſpace of ground nouriſhes, buries, and 
confines us, as rigs of Eden did thoſe creatures, 


till we can ſhake it looſe, at leaſt in our affeRtions 


and defires. 
Believe, dear Sir, 1 25 loye and value you: : 
let Mrs. Blount know that ſhe is in the liſt of 


3 my Memento, Domine, famulerun famularum- 


que g, & c. My poor mother is far from well, 


watch an expiring taper, that even when it looks 


brighteſt, waſtes faſteſt. I am (as you will 


ſee from the whole air of this 3 not in 
the gayeſt nor eaſieſt * but always with 
N e ga Tour, Ko. 
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LETTER XIII. 


r une %, 1723. 
o may eruly do me the juſtice to think 
no man is more your fincere well-wiſher 
— myſelf, or more the fincere well-wiſher of 
Vor. VIII. . Four, 


— 


| declining ; and I am watching over her, as we 
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your whole family; with all which, I cannot 
deny but I have a mixture of envy to yo all, N 

for loving one another ſo well; ee . 

the ſweets of that life, which FOOL FL 1 
by people of good-will. 


They from all ſhades the Ae can ald, 
8 Find from i dn lu e 


Torbay is a paradiſe, | and a ſtorm: is but an 
amuſement to ſuch people. If you drink Tea 
upon a promontory that over-hangs the ſea, it 
s preferable to an Aſſembly: and the whiſtling 
of the wind better mufic to contented and 4d 
minds, than the Opera to the ſpleenful, am- 
ditious, diſeas d, diſtaſted, and diſtracted ſouls 
which this world affords; nay, this world 5 
affords no other. Happy they, who are ba- 
niſh'd from us! but happier they, who can, 
baniſh themſelves; or more properly pan the | 
world from them = 
Alas! I live at Twickenham! 

I take that period to be very ſublime, and to 
include more than a hundred ſentences that 
might be writ to expreſs diſtraction, hurry, mul- 
tiplication of nothings, and all the fatiguing per- 
petuat buſineſs of having no buſineſs to do. 
You'll wonder I reckon tranſlating the Odyſſey 
as nothing. But whenever I think ſeriouſly 
(and of late I have met with ſo many occaſions 

| of 


4 
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of chinking ſeriouſſy, that I begin never to 
| think otherwiſe) I cannot but think theſe things 
very idle; as idle as if a beaſt of burden ſhould 

go on jingling his bells, without bearing any 
thin 8 ene why 1 


2 s vain STORE; aide my) we EY ; 
Net weigh'd, or underfiood, oy the grim God if 
Hell! | : 7 

dad a heathen poet; as he i9 tranſlated by 4 
chriſtian Biſhop, who has, firſt by his A 655 
ations, and fince by his example, taught me 
to think as becomes a reaſonable creature. but 
he is gone! 

I remember 1 promis 55 to write to you, as 
ſoon as I ſhould hear you were got home. You 
muſt look on this as the firſt day ve been myſelf, 

and paſs over the mad interval un-imputed to 
me. How punctual a correſpondent 1 ſhall | 
hence-forward be able or not able to be, God 
| knows: but He knows, I ſhall ever be a punctual 
and grateful friend, and all the good wiſhes of | 
ſuch an one will ever attend you. | 
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LETTER x. 


lh tu Twick'nam, 1 — 2, 172 5. 

o ſhew yourſelf a juſt man and a friend 

- in thoſe gueſſes and ſuppoſitions you 
make at the poſſible reaſons of my filence ; every 
one of which is a true one. As to forgetfulneſs | 
of you or yours, I aſſure you, the promiſcuous 

converſations of the town ſerve only to put me 
in mind of better, and more quiet, to be had 

in a corner of the world (undiſtyrb'd, innocent, 

| ſerene, and ſenſible) with ſuch as you. Let no 
acceſs of any diſtruſt make you think of me 
differently in a cloudy day from what you do in 
the moſt ſunſhiny weather. Let the young ladies. 
be affured I make nothing new in my gardens | 
without wiſhing to ſee the ptint of their fairy 
ſteps in every part of them. I have put the 
laſt hand to my works of this kind, in happily 
finiſhing the ſubterraneous way and grotto: I 
there and a ſpring of the cleareſt water, which 
falls in a perpetual rill, that echoes thro' the 
cavern day and night. From the river Thames, 
you ſee thro my arch up a walk of the wilder- 

_ neſs, to a kind of open Temple, wholly com- 
pos'd of ſhells in the ruſtic manner ; and from 
that diſtance under the temple you look down 
thro a ſloping arcade of trees, and ſee the fails 
1 Fo : on 


* | * 


0 FROM. EDW. BLOUNT) Exe. 37 


on the river paſſing ſuddenly and vaniſhing, as 
thro a perſpective glaſs. When you ſhut the 
doors of this grotto, it becnes on the inſtant, 
from a luminous room a Camera obſcura; on the 
walls of which all the objects of the river, hills, 


woods, and boats, are forming a moving picture 1 | 


in their viſible radiations : and when you have 
a mind to light it up, it affords you a very 
different ſcene; it is finiſhed with ſhells in- 
terſperſed with pieces of looking-glaſs in angular 
forms; and in the cieling is a ſtar of the ſame 
material, at which when a lamp (of an orbicular 
| figure of thin alabaſter) is 1 in the middle, a 
thouſand pointed rays glitter, and are reflected 
over the place. There are connected to this 
grotto by a narrower paſſage two porches, one 
towards the river of ſmooth ſtones full of light, 
and open; the other toward the Garden ſhadow d- 
with trees, rough with ſhells, flints, and iron- 
ore. The bottom is paved with ſimple pebble, 


| as is alſo the adjoining walk up the wilderneſs to - 


the temple, in the natural taſte, agreeing not 
ill with the little dripping murmur, and the 
aquatic idea of the whole place. It wants no- 
thing to compleat it but a good ſtatue with an 
inſcription, like that beautiful antique one wary | 
yo * * am lo fond of, 8 , 


* * 
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Hujus Nympha boci, ſac 
Dormio, dum blande fentiv murmur wgul cir 


i cuſtodia fontis,” 


Fa who ebe ere c. ame, 


ſemnum 


| Rumpere # bibas, Foe lav 


"Nyack of the grot, theſe facred 1295 81 keep 
And to the murmur of theſe waters Deep; y 
Ah ſpare my | llumbers, gently tread the cave! | 
And drink in filence, or in ſilence lave! 


Vou'll think I have been very 


poetical in this 


deſcription, but it is pretty near the truths, 1 


with 


you were here to bear teſtimony how little 


it owes to Art, either the * itſelf, or the 


| RE it. 


"Fink, e, 
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LETTER xv. 


Sept. 13, 1725. 


Should be aſham d to own the receipt of 2 
4. veryk kind letter from you, two whole months 
from the date of this; . 1 were not more 


2 He — inlarged bee 
and improved this Grotto 
not long before his death : 

and, by-incruſting it about 
with a great number of ores 
and minerals of the richeſt 
and rareſt kinds, It was be» 


and romantic retirements any 
| where to be ſeen. He has 
made it the ſubject of a very 


pretty poem of a ſingular 
caſt and com ppolition. | 


aſhamed 
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aſhamed o/tel alye, or to make an excuſe, 
ich is worſe than a e (for being built upor 


ſome probable circumſtance, it makes aſe of a 
degree” of truth to falfify with, and is a lye 
guarded.) Your letter has been in my pocket 
im conſtant wearing, till that, and the pocket, 
and the ſuit, are worn oat ; ; by which means'T 


have read it forty times, and I find by ſo doing 
that I Have not enough confidered and reflected 
upon many others you have obliged me with; 


for true friendſhip, as they ſay of good writing, 
will bear reviewing a Nr tlines, and till 


Uiſcover new beauties. vob 5.51 
hape had à fever, ai ole but e 


1 am now welt; Hit Tall take 50 more If 


2 12 A How to Apel you in town to als 
the winter to come more tolerable to us both. 
The ſummer is à kind of heaven, when we 
wander in a paradifaical ſcene among groves and 


gardens; but at this ſeaſon, we are, like our 
Poor firſt parents, turn'd out of that agreeable 


though ſolitary life, and forced to look = 
for more people to help to bear our labours, to 


"pot into an 2 and live together 0 


cities. 


5 of a comtentos OT: ſmiling a at ſtorms, laugh- 


„ 56. 


1 dope you are Tong: ane perfedly b 1 
and riſen from your gout, happy, in the delights 
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ing at greatneſs, merry over a chriſtmas-fire, 
and excrciing all the Kundions of an did Bund F 
arch in charity and hoſpitality. I will not tell 
Mrs. B* what I think ſhe is doing ; for I con- 

clude it is her opinion, that he. only ought to 

know it for whom it is done; and ſhe will allow 
herſelf to be far enough advanced above a fine 

lady, not to deſire to ſhine before men. 

Your daughters perhaps may have ſome other 
thoughts, which even their mother muſt excuſe 
Fn i becauſe ſhe is a mother. I will not 
however ſuppoſe thoſe thoughts get the better 
of their devotions, but rather excite them and 
aſſiſt the warmth of them; while their prayer 


may be, that they may raiſe up and breed as 
| Irreproachable a young family as their parents 


have done, In a word, I fancy you all well, 
eaſy, and happy, juſt as I wiſh you ; and next 
to that, I wiſh you all with me. _ 

Next to God, is a good man: next in dignity, 
and next in value, Minuifti eum paullo minus 
ab angelis. If therefore I wiſh well to the 
good and the deſerving, and deſire they only 
mould be my companions and correſpondents, . 

I muſt very ſoon and very much think of you 
I want your company, and your example. Pray | 
make haſte to town, ſo as not again ta leave 
us; . the 06 of earth that lies on you, 


like 


leave earth, to the ſons of the 
converſation is i in heaven. Wh 


* N alf * . — 

S | _ $ * ''f 1 8 * Y 
: k 4 e . ; i 5 1 8 now 
* 9 * i by G -< * 4 * 4 2 


9 
» 
* 0 : 
» * 4 L wy gi * IS 
4 
5 
* 
A. ws — 4 £ 
4 * * W * An — — 2 „* 
- 1 3 
* 
* — > -> 
LY » — # 
. i 
* 8 - 
* * 
* 
4 - 
f 
© 
F % 
— 
2 + : 
F 


þ ® 
1 
"A Err OM e 4 > 
” __ « - — : * — 
* 14 
? 
* 
#6 5 
2 - - 
” ” 4 
P 
> Jy 5 
8 12 

z 

1 

- 

4 * 
8 , "I 
< 
5 * * 


N 
= 
% 


N  s 


2 


yy 


% 


ADOTE N GE wont 


#4. 694 TH 
— icke — 1 n 1. da, — 


#1 10 2 ⁰¹ w } 4 „ ae G © boants Aten Ang 


1 Fi M$. 71 ö is ; $2 ” . 4 + TY 52 5 5 25 
54 TROP ei d wilet maid 


* 1 FP" TM ; . . ö 8 8 4 4 0 . 
50 bes,» 60 4 * DF Ou THE Stab 


* 


« T Ar * 4 A 2 it gb KP I 0 The 4 5 2 85 ad . is.” 


"hi. ROBERT DIGBY. 
From 1717 to 1727. 
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LETTER J. 
To the Hon: Rozzar Diopy. 


7 o 
als, AAA IE OE ne ERR pu mig at, a ffs 4 24 vi. > 4 bf 
* 


Had pleas d myſelf ſooner in 2 5 you, 
but that I have been your ſucceſſor in a fit 
of ſickneſs, and am not yet ſo much recovered, 
but that I have thoughts of uſing your — * 
cians. They are as grave perſons as any of the 
faculty, and (like the ancients) carry their own 
medicaments about with them. But indeed 
the moderns are ſuch lovers of raillery, oo 
nothing i is grave enough to — them. Let 
Aſſes. 


- im 


dent Mn. DIGBY: 4 be” | 
them lavgh, 2 vill lt bare har . 
1 them, we'll think them aſs to our Da | 
I am glad you art ſa much in a better inte of 
| health, A gr PB cm 1 
— — that T' almoſt take it ill Dr. Bbans 
ſhould tell ybu of it, or you mention it. I tell 
you fairly, if you and a few more fuch peopl 
were to leave the ä me nd ſix> 
property, e, as 7 Nh & 100 ignites 
I am not ſo much concerned as to the pdint 
whether you are to live fat or lean : moſt men 
of wit or honeſty are uſually decreed to live 
very lean: fo I am inclined to the opinion that 
tis decreed you ſhall ; however be comforted, 
and reflect, that 7 make 1 
ur it. % 126%) 
- 'Tis ſomething particular in you, not to be 
 fatisfied with ſending me your own books, but 
to make your acquaintance continue the frolic. 
Mr. Wharton forced me to take Gorboduc, 
which has lince done me great credit with ſevo- 
ral people, as it has done Dryden and Oldham | 
ſome diſkindneſs: in ſhewing there is as much 
difference between their Gorboduc N 
between Queen Anne, and King George. 
truly a ſcandal, that men ſhould write with con- 
tempt of a piece which. they never once ſa 


* 
YE EY 
1 
% 


hs — as writ as See of Gorboduc wok: _ mn 


Adieu l I am going to forget you: chlorine * 
you. enn e e the next I ſhall think 
of nothing but the reconciliati n with Agamem- 
non, and the recovery'of:Brilek., + I ſhall be A- 
chilles's humble ſervant thoſe two months (with 
the good leave of all my friends.) I have no 
ambition 0 ſtrong at preſent, as that noble one 
to furniſh out a decent and plentiful execution, 
of Greeks and Trojans. » It is not to be expreſs d 
how heartily I wiſh: the death of all Homer's 
| heroes, one after another. The Lord preſerve 
e the day of battle, which is juſt approach. 
ing! eee. eee, pe 
to be e | | . 

| Your, be. | 
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LETTER n. 


London, March 315 1716. 
O convince you how little pain I give 
myſelf in correſponding with men of 
a nature and good underſtanding, You ſee 
TOE to nner rea were ul a _— when 


+ 


N bee is 4 cet edi - of « old. 1 Pls publful by | 
tion. of it in the collection | Dodlley | 


+ 1 8 7 5 another 


1 which 1 ce W 
eee eee ague, 1 


nn i eben I W d 


e e eee eee, „ 


reſt ee it Hould be ſpotted and diver- 


ſified with conceits all over; you ſhould be put 


out of breath with laughter at each ſentence; 
and pauſe at each period, to look back over how 
much wit you have paſs'd. But I have found 
by experience that people now a-days regard 
writing as little as they do preaching: the 
moſt we can hope is to be heard juſt with decency 
5 and patience, once a week, by folks in the coun- 
try.' Here in town we hum over a piece of fine 
writing, and we whiſtle at a ſermon. The 
ſtage is the only place we ſeem alive at! there 
indeed we ſtare, and roar, and clap hands for 
Hh George: and the: government. As for all 
other virtues but this loyalty, they are an obſo- 
lete train, ſo refed, w that men, women, and 
children hiſs them out of all good company. 
Humility knocks ſo ſneakingly at the door that 


* 


1 
. Fo 5 
- 


" * q A , 1 , 
** * A * ** FE 9 RF 
e R 1 5 ly 
; * 9 L 


V 


% * 
5 N | 1 N 4 > 


«af pie, prodigy, 


#3 3 2 98 


ERS y 2 
- 


My. Lady: 3 from. ling t 
| cad i your company t00long really ave 


open her eyes for the ſake. of ſeeing the fun, 
ü and to ſleep becauſe it is night; drinks/ tea at 
nine in the morning, and is thought to have faid 
135 her prayers before: talks, without any manner 
3 _ Cibber's play of the Nonjuror. I rejoiced the 
other day to ſee a libel on her toilette, which 
gives me ſome hope that you have, at leaſt, a 
taſte of ſcandal ae. e all other 
by 8 n 
well; but as I cannot entirely defire the ruin of 
| all the joys of this city, ſo all that remains is ta 
wiſh you would keep your happineſs to your- 
| ſelves, that the happieſt here may not die with 
| e nvy at a bliſs which they cannot attain to. 


1 am, &c. 
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33 fince' — do not 8 

a magic n, is drawn nd you, ai you 
cannot eſcape. We are here in the country 
in quite another world, ſurrounded with bleff- 
ings and pleafures, without any occaſion of exer- 
eiſing our iraſcible faculties ; indeed we cannot 
boaſt of good- breeding and the art of life, but 


yet man eee in "prirnitive fim 


vain- glory, we cannot find in pomp and iplen- : 
dor at this diſtance; it appears to us a fine glit- 


tering ſcene, which if we don't envy you, we 
nen . eee, ee in e 1 


wol de humility of vir, and her appearing 
LE 3 


8 


| h has rather been employed to contem- 


18 1E nd To any 


m 


our uninform'd minds repreſent her ſo noble to 
us, that we neceſlarily annex ſplendor to her: 


and we could as ſoon imagine the order of 
things inverted, and that there is no man in 
the moon, as believe the contrary. I can't for- 
bear telling you we indeed read the ſpoils of 


Rapine as boys do the Engliſh rogue, and hug 


_ ourſelves full as much over it; yet our roſes are 


not without thorns. Pray give me the pleaſure 
of hearing (when you are at leiſure) how ſoon 


| N n to ſhe the ann oboe CLIO, : 


- " 7 i be — ' 
ON OT . 93 A — — 


" 1, 1720s 
7 Ou'l think me n full of myſelf, when 
after long filence (which however, to 


mor wan man 197 I begin to talk 
of my own works. I find it is in the finiſhing 


a book, as in concluding a ſeſſion of Parliament, 


one always thinks it will be very ſoon, and finds 
it very late. There are many unlook'd-for in- 
cidents to retard the clearing any public account, : 
and fo I ſee it is in mine. I have plagued 

myſelf, like great miniſters, with undertaking 
too much for one man; and with a defire 


0 "FROM Ms. #648: 5 40 
of doing more than was expetted ti from me, 


have done leſs than I ought. 


For having defigned four very abou ad 
| uncommon. St of Indexes to Homer, Int 
forced, for want of time, to publiſh two only: 
the delign e of which you will own to be pretty, 

tho far from being fully executed. Ive allo 
been obliged to leave and in my defk the 
heads of two Eſſays, one on the Theology and 
Morality of Homer, and another on the Ora- 


tory of Homer and Virgil. So chey muſt wait 
for future editions, « or Pein: : and (one way or 


other, no great matter which) dabif Deus bis 
puogue finem. I think of you every day. Laffure 


you, even without ſuch good memorials of you 


_ as your ſiſters, with whom I ſometimes tal of 


you, and find it one of the moſt agreeable of 


all ſubjects to them. My Lord Digby muſt be 


perpetually remember d by all h ever knew 


him, or xnew his children. There needs no 


more than acquaintance with your family, to 


make alf elder ſons wiſh they had fathers to 


their lives end; 


I can't touch upon the ſujet of Atiat lov, 
wvithout putting N in mind of an old woman, 
hearty, old- faſhion d reſpe& - 
for you, and conſtantly blames her ſon for nit 
having writto ow oftener 9 o. REAR > 


who has a ſincere, - 


vox. VIM: + B OT I very 
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OT LET TERS 7s 4 
4 very much wiſh (but what 6 nifies my_ 
wiſhing? my Lady Scudamore wiſhes, your 
ſiſters wiſh) that you were with us, to com- 
pare the beautiful contraſte this ſeaſon affords us, 
of the town and the country. No ideas vou 
could form in the winter can make you imagine 
what Twickenham is (and what your friend 
Mr. Johnſon of Twickenham is) in this warmer 
ſeaſon. Our river glitters beneath an unclouded 
ſun, at the ſame time that its banks retain the 
verdure of ſhowers: our gardens are offering 
their firſt noſegays; our trees, like new ac- 
1 quaintance brought happily together, are ſtretch- | 
ing their arms to meet each other, and growing 
nearer and nearer every hour; the birds are pay- 
ing their thankſgiving ſongs for the new habita- 
tions I have made them; my building riſes 
high enough to attract the eye and curioſity. of 
the paſſenger from the river, where, upon be- 
holding a mixture of beauty and ruin, he enquires 
what houſe is falling, or what church is riſing ? 
So little taſte have our common Tritons of 
Vitruvius; whatever delight the poetical gods 
j | of the river may take, in reflecting on their 
ſtreams, my Tuſcan Porticos, or Ionic Pilaſters. 
But (to deſcend from all this pomp of ſtyle) 
the beſt account of what I am building, is, that 
„ | it will afford me a few pleaſant rooms for ſuch 
| a friend as yourſelf, or a cool ſituation for an 


1.2 

— Ine 3 
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2 ben My DIGBY.- ED 31 1 
wt or two for Lady Scudamore; when the | 
will do me the honour (at this public houſe on | 

the road) to drink her own cyder. 5 
The moment I am writing this, I am "Fol 
prized with the account of the death of a friend 
of mine; which makes all I have here been 
talking of, a mere jeſt! Building, gardens, writ- 
ings, pleaſures, works of whatever ſtuff man 
can raiſe! none of them (God knows) capable 
of advantagin g a creature that is mortal, or of 
aus. a ſoul that is immortal! Dear Sir, 
| 1 hs &c. 


1 EEK 
bos Mr. Dienv. | 


e May 21, 172 : 


YOUR les Sick I had two poſts 280; . 
was very medicinal to me; and I 'hear- _ 
: tily thank you for the relief it gave me. Iwas 
ſick of the thoughts of my not having in all this wn 
time given you any teſtimony of the affection 1 | 
owe you, and which I as conſtantly indeed feel 
as I think of you. This indeed was a trouble- 
ſome ill to me, till, after reading your letter, 1 
found it was 4 moſt idle weak imagination tö 
| B DE ES think . 
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think I could ſo offend you. Of all the itn- 
Preſſions you have made upon me, I never 
receiv'd any with greater joy than this of your 

abundant good-nature, which bids me be Wed 


of ſome ſhare of your affections. 


I had many other pleaſures from your le letter; ; 
that your mother remembers me is a very fin- 
cere joy to me; 1 cannot but reflect how alike 
you are; from the time you do any one a favour, 
you think yourſelves obliged as thoſe that have 
received one. This is indeed an old-faſhioned 


reſpect, hardly to be found out of your houſe. 


I have great hopes, however, to ſee many old- 
faſhioned virtues revive, fince you have made 
our age in love with Homer ; 1 heartily wiſh 
you, who are as good a citizen as a poet, the 
joy of ſeeing a reformation from your works. I 
am in doubt whether J ſhould congratulate 
your having finiſhed Homer, while the two 
eſſays you mention are not compleated ; but if 
you expect no great trouble from foithing theſe, 
J heartily rejoice with you. 

I have ſome faint notion of the RS of | 
Twickenham from what I here ſee round me. 
Fhe verdure of ſhowers is poured upon every 
tree and field about, us.; the gardens unfold 
8 of colours to the eye every morning; the 
hedges n is beyond al perfume, ſl | 

ms 
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ſong e bie we hear as well as 2 But tho 
l ts and ſee all this, yet I chiak they would 
delight me more if you was here. I found the 


want of theſe at Twickenham while I was there 


with you, by which ] gueſs. what an increaſe 
of charms it muſt now have. How kind is it 
in you to with me there, and how unfortunate 
are my-circumſtances that allow me not to viſit 
14 yo ou? If I ſee you, I muſt leave my father alone; 
and this uneaſy thought would diſappoint all 
my propoſed pleaſures; the ſame circumſtances 
will prevent my proſpect of many happy hours 
with you in Lord Bathurſt's wood, and I fear 
of ſeeing you till winter, unleſs Lady Scuda- 
more comes to Sherburne, in which caſe 1 ſhall 
preſs you to ſee Dorſetſhire, as you propoſed. 
May you have a long een of To new. 
dan Pane. 
Your, Kc. 8 


LerrER 7 . 
From Mr. Dien | In 0 


| Sherburne, July 9, 1720. 
H E London languag e and converſation, 
* 1s, Lfind, quite changed ſince I left i it, | 
tho' it is not above thret” or four months ago. 
No violent chan ge in the natural e ever 


* 


5 | 
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* a Philoſopher fo much as this does 
I hope this will calm all Party rage, and 

5 i more humanity than has of late ob- 
fained in converſation. All ſcandal will ſure be 
laid aſide, for there can be no ſuch diſeaſe any 
more as ſpleen in this new golden age. I 
am pleaſed with the thoughts of ſeeing nothing 
but a general good humour when I come up to 
town ; I rejoice in the univerſal riches J hear of, 
in the thought of their having this effect. They 
tell me you was ſoon content; and that you 
_ not for ſuch an increaſe as others wiſhed 
Buy this account I judge you the richeſt 

man ks the South-Sea, and congratulate you ac- 
cordingly. I can wiſh you only an increaſe of 
health, for of riches and fame you have enough. . 
* ' Your, &c. 


* e 15 HO * 5 


Amn 


L E T T E R vi. 
July 20, 1720, 


O U R kind defire to know the ſtate of my 
health had not been unſatisfied ſo long, 

had not that ill ſtate been the impediment. | 
Nor ſhould I have ſeem d an unconcerned party 
in the joys of your family, which I heard of 
from Lady Scudimore, whole ſhort Eſchantillon 
of a letter (of a quarter of a age) T value as 
4 | _ the 


ton Ma. bioBv. ww 
the ſhort glimpſe of a Fifion affvrded'ts ſome 


devout hermit; for it includes (as thoſe revela- 


tions do) a promiſe of a better life in the E. 
ſian groves of Cirenceſter, whither, I could fay * 
almoſt in the ſtyle of a ſermon, the Lord bring. 
us all, &c. Thither may we tend, by various 
ways, to one bliſsful bower : thither may health ' 


peace, and good humour wait upon us as aſſo- 


ciates; thither may whole cargoes of nectar. 
(liquor of life and longevity I) by mortals call'd 
ſpaw- water, be convey'd ; and there (as | Milton, 
has it) may we, like the deities, 


On flaw'rs repos'd, and with freſh . — crown'd 
Vel 1mmortality end jop 


When 1 ſpeak of 1 1 ſhould not for- 
get the green veſtments and ſcarfs which your 


ſiſters promis d to make for this purpoſe: I ex- 


pect you too in green, with a hunting- horn by 


your ſide and a green hat, the model of which 
you may take from Osborne's Wen of 


King James the firſt. 


What words, what. numbers, what oratory, : 


or what poetry, can ſuffice, to expreſs how infi- 
nitely I eſteem, value, love, and defire you all, 
above all the great ones of this part of the 


world; above all the Jews, jobbers, bubblers, . 
if ubſcribers pro jectors, directors, governars, tre, 


fu rers, &c. &c. &c. in ſecula ſeculorum, 
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Turn your eyes err: from müennber⸗ 
die mercenary period; and turn yourſelf, in 

a juſt contempt of theſe ons of Mammon, to. 
the contemplation of books, gardens, and war- 
riage: in which I now fp you, and return 
Gamma, „ 
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LETTER vm 
From Mr. Dies. IN 


| Sherburne, July 30% 

| Congratulate you, dear. Sir, on the return of 
the Golden-age, for ſure this muſt be ſuch, 
.in which money -is ſhowered down in ſuch 
abundance upon us. I hope this overflowing 
will produce great and good fruits, and bring 
back the figurative moral Golden- age to us. 1 
bye ſome omens to induce me to believe = 
- for when the mules delight to be near a 
e when I find you frequently with a Firſt- : 
miniſter, I can' t but expect from ſuch an inti- 
| macy an encouragement and revival of the polite 
arts. I know, you defire to bring them into 
honour, above the golden Image which is ſet 
up and worſhipped; and, if you cannot effect it, 
adieu to * ſuch . You ſeem to intimate 


. * 8 
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in yours another face of things from this inun- 
dation of wealth, as if beauty, wit, and valour 
would no more engage our paſſions in the plea- 
ſurable purſuit of them, tho aſſiſted by this | 
encreaſo: if ſo, and if monſters only as various 
as thoſe of Nile ariſe from this abundance, who 
that has any ſpleen about him will not haſte to 
town to laugh? What will become of the play- 
5 houſe ? who will go thither, while there isſuch 
entertainment in the ſtreets? I hope we ſhall 
neither want good Satire nor Comedy; if we 
do, the age may well be thought barren of ; 
genius s, for none ew ever * heya 8 55 | 
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LETTER IE. 
7 mon Mr. Drevy. 


Coleſhill, Nov. 125 pitch 
Hind: lo wy hawdakin have a taint of the 
C corrupt age we live in. 8 | 
Spirit ſa much admired in old Rome, ahem 
ficing every thing that is dear to us to the com- 
mon- wealth. Tank hate —— 
cern for my friends who have ſuffered in the 
8, 8 which is faid to be 


undone > 
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8 by it. But, I hope, Se reaſon i 10 that, | 
I do not ſee fo evidently the ruin of the public 
to be a conſequence of it, as I do the loſs of my 
friends. I fear there are few beſides yourſelf 
that will be perſuaded by old Heſiod, that half 

10 more : than the whole. 1 know not whether * | 
do not rejoice in your ſufferings; ſince they | 


have ſhewn me your mind is principled with 


ſuch a ſentiment, I aſſure you I expect from it a 
performance greater {till than Homer. I have 
an extreme joy from your communicating to 

| me this affetio of your mind; 5 5 


Nuid voveat dulci Nutricula majus alumno 2 


Believe me, dear Sir, no equipage could ſhñew 
you to my eye in ſo much ſplendor. I would 
not indulge this fit of philoſophy ſo far as to be 


tedious to you, elſe I could 9 it with 
pleaſure. 


1 long to * you, your. Mather, and your. 
Villa; till then I will ſay nothing of Lord Ba- 
thurſt's wood, which I ſaw on my return hither, 
Soon after Chriſtmas I deſign for London, 
where I ſhall miſs Lady Scudamore very much, 
who intends to ſtay in the country all. winter. 
I am angry with her, as I am like to ſuffer by 
this reſolution, * would fain blame her, but 


See Note on 7539. of the ſecond Satire, i. Bak of, 


cannot. 
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: FROM Ma. DIGBY. | 59 "'M 
wy find a cauſe. The man is curſed that 
has a longer letter than this to write with as bad 
a pen, yet.I can uſe it with pleaſure to ſend my 


bi * to Jour 1 15 OY % 94 to write I "I 
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Pour, E. 8 It 
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Drees going to Bath, and 
will ſtay there a fortnight or more: per- 
haps you would be comforted to have a fight. of 
him, whether you need him or not. I think 
bim as good a Doctor as any man for one that 


- is ill, and a better Doctor for one that is'well- 


He would do admirably for Mrs. Mary Digby: 
ſhe needed only to follow his hints, to be in 
eternal buſineſs and amuſement of mind, and 
even as active as ſhe could deſire. But indeed 
I fear ſhe would out-walk him; for (as Dean 
Swift obſerved, to me the very firſt time I 
ſaw the Doctor). He is a man that can do 
every thing but walk.” His brother, who is 
lately come into England, goes alſo to the Bath; 
and is a more extraordinary man than he, worth _ 
your going thither on purpoſe to know him. 
The ſpirit of Philanthropy, ſo long dead to our 
world, is revived in him: he is a W 
all 


1 
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all of fire; fo warmly, nay ſo wildly i in the right, 
that he forces all others about him to be ſo too, 
and draws them into his own Vortex. He is a 
ſtar that looks as if it were alt fire, but. is all 
benignity, all gentle and beneficial influence. If 
there be other men in the world that would 
ſerve a friend, yet he is the only one, I believe, 
that Sul4 make even an enemy ſerve a friend. 
As all human life is chequered and mixed 
with acquiſitions and loſſes (tho' the latter are 
more certain and irremediable, than the former- 
laſting or ſatisfactory) ſo at the time I have 
gained the acquaintance of one worthy man 1 ; 
have loſt another, a very eaſy, humane, and 
1 — neighbour, Mr. Stonor. Tis cer- 
e of this character puts us 
— upon ſetting a greater value on the 
few that are left, tho the degree of our eſteem, 
may be different. Nothing, fays Seneca, is ſo, 
_ melancholy a circumſtance in human life, or fo, | 
ſoon reconciles us to the thought of our own 
death, as the reflection and proſpect of one 
friend after another dropping round us! Who 
would ſtand alone, the ſole remaining ruin, che 

_ Kft tottering column of all the fabric of friend- 
ſhip once fo large, ſeemingly fo Rrong, and yet 
Sun, en buried? FE 
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I Have belief enough in 3 5 


1 whole family, to think you will all be 
pleaſed that I am arrived in ſafety at Twicken- 
ham; tho it is a fort of earneſt that you will 
be troubled again with me, at Sherburne, or 
Coleſhill ; for however I may like one of your 
places, it may be in that as in liking one of your 
all. Pray make my ſervices acceptable to them, 
I wiſh them all the happineſs they may ant, 
and the continuance of all the happineſs. they 
have; and I take the latter to comprize a great 


deal more than the former. I muſt ſeparate 


Lady Scudamore from you, as, I fear, the will | 
do herſelf before this letter reaches you: fo 1 


wiſh her a good Journey, and I hope one day Te 


to try if ſhe liyes as well as you do: tho I 
much queſtion if ſhe can live as quietly: I ſuſ- | 
pect 1 5 Bells will be ringing at her arrival, and 
on her own and Miſs Scudamore's birth - days, 
and that all the Clergy in the country come to 
pay reſpects; both the Clergy and their Bells 


5 expecting from her, and from the young Lady, 
further buſineſs and further employment. Be- 


ſides all this, there dwells on the one ſide of 
her the Lady Conningſby, and on the other 

Mr. Wo. Yet I ſhall, when the days and the 
. 
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years come about, adventure upon all this for 5 
her fake. _ 
I beg my Lord Digby to think ine a ben 
man than to content myſelf with thaiiking him 
in the common way. I am in as ſincere a ſenſe 
of the word, his e are are err; dr 
he your father. 
J muſt in my turn inf upon Berit bow 
my laſt fellow-travellers got home from Cla- 
rendon; and defire Mr. Philips to remember me 
in his Cyder, and to tell Mr. Es an 1 ant 
dead and buried. 
I with the yl Ladies, whinis I almoſt 
robb'd of their good name, a better name in 
return (even that very name to each of them; 
which they ſhall like beſt, for the fake of the 
pron wo mat 8 0 Rr ae 5 
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1 17. 
ou R making. a for of apology for your 
not writing, is a very genteel reproof tio 
me. I know I was to blame, but I know 1 
did not intend to be fo, and (what is the happieſt 
knowledge in the world) I know you will for- 


give me; for ſure nothing is mort ſatisfactory = 


than to be ceetdin of ſuch a friend as will over- 
look one's failings, ſince every ſuch inſtance i is d 
oonviction of his kindnefs. | 1 2 75 17 


4 


FROM Ms, DIGBY. Gs | 


11 1 am all my life to dwell in 8 | 
it never to riſe to actions, I have but too 


1 much need of that gentle. diſpoſition which I 


experience in you. But I hope better things of 
myſelf, and fully purpoſe to make you a viſit 
this ſummer at Sherburne. I'm told you are all 
upon removal very ſpeedily, and that Ma. m— | 
Digby talks in a letter to Lady Scudamore; 
| ſeeing, my Lord Bathurſt's wood in her wo 
How much I wiſh to be her guide thro that 
enchanted foreſt, is not to be expreſt : I look 
upon myſelf as the magician appropriated to the 
place, without whom no mortal can — 
into the receſſes of thoſe facred ſhades. I could 
paſs whole days, in only deſcribing to ber m_ 
future, and as yet viſionary beauties, that are to 
riſe in thoſe ſcenes ; the palace that is to be built, 
the pavilions that are to. glitter, the colonades 
that are to adorn them: nay more, the meeting 
of the Thames and the Severn, which (when 
the noble owner has finer dreams than ordinary) 
are to be led into each other's embraces thro 
ſecret 'caverns of not above twelve or fifteen 
miles, till they riſe and celebrate their marriage 
in the midſt of an immenſe amphitheatre, which 
is to be the admiration of poſterity, a hundred 
ears hence. But till the deſtin d time ſhall 


arrive that is to manifeſt theſe wonders, 


Mrs. OTF muſt e content herſelf with ſeeing 
_ what 
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The Objeste that 4 takt this part of the 
workd are of a quite different nature. Women 
of quality are all turned followers of the camp 
in Hyde-Park this year, whither all the town 7 

refort to magnificent ei mts given by 
the officers, &c, The Scythian Ladies that 
dwelt in the waggons of war, were not more 
_ cloſely attached to he luggage. The nratrons; 

like thoſe of Sparta, attend their ſoris to the 
field, to be the witneſſes of their glorious deeds; 
and the maidens, with all their charms diſplay d, 
provoke the- ſpirit of the Soldiers: Fea and 
Coffee ſupply the place of Lacedemonian black 
broth. This camp ſeems crown'd with perpe- 
tual victory, for every fan that riſes in the 
_ thunder of eunnon, ſets in the muſic of violins: 
Nothing is yet wanting but the conſtant pre- 
ſence of the Princeſs, ee the Mater 
Exercitns, 

At Twickenhars the world goes otherwiſe 
There are certain old people who take up af ry 
time, and will hardly allow me to keep any 
other company. They were introduced here 
by a man of their own fort, who has made me 

perfeAly rude: to all contemporaries, and wont 
ſo much as ſuffer me to look upor them. The 
ne 5 
Yet 


ran Mu, DIGBY. F | 64 


vet he alivies me (from ſomething he has heard "jp 
of your character and that of your family, as 
if you were of the old ſect of moraliſts) to write + 


three or four ſides of paper to you, and to tell! 


you (what theſe fort of people never tell but 
wich truth and religious ny] that I amy 
ad ever will be, 


LETTER XII. 


H E fame reaſon that liander 4 your writs 


ing, hinder'd mine, the pleaſing expecta- 
. tion to ſee you in town. Indeed ſince the wil- 


ling confinement - I have lain under here with 
my mother (whom it is natural and reaſonable 
| THhould rejoice with, as well as grieve) I could 
the better bear your abſence from London, for 
I could hardly have ſeen you there; and it 
would not have been quite reaſonable to. have 
drawn you to a fick room hither from the firſt 
embraces of your friends. My mother is now 
. (1 thank God) wonderfully recovered, tho not 
ſo much as yet to venture out of her chamber, 

but enough to enjoy a few particular friends, 
when they have the good nature to look upon 


ber. 1 may yecommend to you the room we 


ſit in, upon one (and that a favourite) account, 
that it is the very warmeſt in the houſe; we and 
n 1 * e 
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dur fires will equally ſmile upon Sg face. | 
There is a Perſian proverb that fays (I think 
very prettily) The converſation of a friend 
e brightens the eyes. This I take to be a 
ſplendor ſtill more agreeable than the oy you 
_ delightfully deſcribe. 

That you may long enjoy your own 980 
in the metaphorical ſenſe, that is, all thoſe of 
your family who make it pleaſing to. ſit and 

ſpend whole wintry months together (a far more 

rational delight, and better felt by an honeſt | 
heart, Fa all the glaring entertainments, nu- 
merous lights, and falſe ſplendors, of an Aſſem- 
bly of empty heads, aking hearts, and falſe en) 
This is my ſincere wiſh to you and yours. 

" You ſay you propoſe much pleaſure, in ſee- 
ing ſome new faces about town of my acquaint- 
ance. I gueſs you mean Mrs. Howard's and 
Mrs. Blount's. And I affure you, you ought to 
take as much pleaſure in their hearts, if they 
are. what they ſometimes ex ;preſs with regard. to 
you. | 
Believe me, dra Sr, to you all, a very faith- 
Au Ervant. Ds 


1 er ＋ Ty Fs 
- From: Mr. Dro v;- 8 94 


Wy b rg) vas 172g. 
carb auen iy b agreeable an entertain 
ment as yours in the country, without ac- 
* I Hanſt you' heartily for the 
riew agreeable idea of life you there gave me:; 
| it will remain long witfl me, for it is very ſtrongly by 
impreſſed upon my imagination. I repeat the 
memory of itt oſten; ant ſhall value that faculty 
of the mind now more tHaivever, for the power 
it gives me of being entertained, in your villa, 
when abſent from it As you are poſſeſſed: of 
A e eee anch as I tine 
of a right mind, what can Iwiffr you But Health 
to enjoy them? THis I ſo Heartil do, that E 
ſhould be even glad to hear your guod! ol 
mother might loſe all her preſtnt pleaſures in 
ber unwearied eate of you, +. d e 
convineing them it is unnegeſſar 
I anytroubled; and; ſliall he ſo, Hear yen 
have received this letter: for you gave me the” 
greateſt pleaſure imaginable in med and Lam 
_ impatient” to acknowledge” it! Ib Þ any ways 
deſerve hat friendly wuarmth and affection with 
W r han it is, that I have a heart full of 
F3 -. | love 


* 
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love and eſteem for you: fo truly, that I ſhould | 
' loſe the greateſt pleaſure of my life if I loſt 
your good opinion. It rejoices me very much 
to be reckoned by you in the claſs of honeſt 
men: for tho I am not troubled over much 
about the opinion moſt may have of me, yet, 1 
own, it would grieve me not to be thought well 
of, by you and ſome few others, I will not 
doubt my own ſtrength, yet I have this further 
ſecurity to maintain my integrity, that I can- 
not part with that, without forfeitin g your eſteem 
with it. 
Perpetual diſorder and ill health have for 
ſome years ſo diſguiſed me, that I ſometimes 
fear I do not to my beſt friends enough appear 
what I really am. Sickneſs is a great oppreſſor; 
it does great injury to a zealous heart, ſtifling its 
warmth, and not ſuffering it to_ break out into 
action. But, I hope, I ſhall not make this com- 
plaint much longer. I have other hopes that 
pleaſe me too, tho not ſo well grounded ; theſe 
are, that you may yet make a journey weſt» 
ward with Lord Bathurſt; but of the probabi- 
ty of this I do not venture to reaſon, becauſe I 
would not part with the pleaſure of that belief. 
It grieves me to think how far I am removed 
from you, and from that excellent Lord, whom 
love! Indeed I remember him, as one that has 
made ſickneſs eaſy to me, by bearing with my 


ral i Mi DIGB 1 af 


infirmities in the ſame manner that you have | 
always done. I often too conſider him in other 


| lights that malte him valuable to me. Wich 


him, I know not by what connection, you 
never fail to come into my mind, as if you were 
inſeparable. I have, as you gueſs, many philo- 
ſophical reveries in the ſhades of Sir Wultet 
Raleigh, of which you are a great part. Von 
generally enter there with me, and like a good 
Genius, applaud and ſtrengthen all my ſenti- 
ments that have honour in them. This good 
office which you have often done me unknow- 
ingly, I muſt acknowledge now, that my own 
breaſt may not reproach me with ingratitude. 
and diſquiet me when I would muſe again in 
chat ſolemn ſcene. I have not room now left 
to aſk you many queſtions I intended about the 
Odyſſey. I beg TI may know how far you have | 
carried Ulyſſes on his journey, and how you 
have been entertained with him on the way! 
1 defire I may hear of your health, of Mrs. 
Pope 5 and of _ _y wy by gd We » 
G 
| 9 How dene your garden plans? how” look 
the web #.how ſpring the Brocoli and the Fe- 
nochio ?-hard names to ſpell ! how did the pop- 
pies bloom? and how is the great room ap- 
<3 N N _ : — 9 
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what in the grotto? what upon the Themes! 
I would know how all your hours pak, all-you 
| fay, and all you do; of which I ſhould queſtion 
you yet farther, but my paper is full and ſpares 
you, My brother Ned is wholly yours, ſo my 
father deſires to be, and every foul here whoſe 
name is Digby. una 
s "Whet can b Tt + A. 
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ve 1 
ee eee 
journey than to Bermudas, even to that an 
re from wiel lars e. 
returns. 
| eee ut 
ir lor fix or ſeven days. But here you have me 
now, and that is all I ſhall ſay of it: ſince which 
time an impertinent lameneſs kept me at home 


twice as long; as if fate ſhould. ſay (after he 


other dangerous illneſs) . You ſhall neither go 
5. into-the other world, nor any whert you like 

* in this“ . wha boon bet Hind heret 

| e e enen dnt hte 
pleaſures, wiſh for your company; You 2 


w&- 2 2 


en Ma DI CBF. mM. 
en eren bean and one foul, as vas ad oF thy 
he full-upn earth 4 vbta wieked wretch co n. 
terkupt You; but n ſet of try d, cd 
friends, and fellow=comforters, wh five ſcen 
evil men and evil days, and have by 4 ſuperior 
reftitude of heart ſet Youtſelves abeve then, 
and tedp your rewurd. Why will you ever; of 
your own decortl, end fach à thilleniary: year 
in London? tranſmigfate (if I may ſb call it) 

into other creatures, in that Nene of folly mini: 

tant, when you indy reigii fer ever at Homtclaeß 
in ſenſe and reaſon trluthphant? I appeal to 4 
chird Lady in your family, whom 1 take te be 
the moſt innocent; and the leaſt warp d by idle 
faſhion and euſtom of you all; I dppeat to Heß 
if you are net every ſoul of you better peoples 
better eompanions; and happier, where you dre? 
I defire- her opinion under her hand in 
next letter, I triean Miſs Scudamort's . f am 
cohfident if ſhe would or durſt = 
and ertiploy that reaſoning which God has given 
her, to infuſe more thobglitfalneſs inte you all; 


choſe arguments could not fail to put you-to-the = 


bluſh, and keep you out of town, like people 
ſenſible of your own felicitits.” 1 n withs | 
out Hopes, if tus Tow Ty ain a pt 

lem, Ducke of Kanten, at 
s a 


* 
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| andi lady of quality from the world one winter, | 
that I may come upon you with ſuch irreſiſtible ar- 


guments another year, as may carry you all with 


me to Bermudas b, the ſeat of all earthly hap» 


pineſs, and the new Jeruſalem of the righteous. 


Don't talk of the decay of the year, the ſea - 


fon is good where the people are ſo: tis the beſt 
time in the year for a painter; there is more 


variety of colours in the leaves, the proſpects 
begin to open, thro the thinner woods, over the 
valleys; and thro the high canopies of trees to 


the higher arch of heaven: the dews of the 
morning impearl every thorn, and ſcatter dia- 
monds on the verdant mantle of the earth; the 


froſts are freſh and wholeſome : what would you 


— 


have? the Moon ſhines too, tho not for Lovers 


e cold nights, but for Aſtronomers. 


+. Have ye not reflectin g Teleſcopes e, whereby | 


ye may innocently magniſy her ſpots and ble- 


miſhes ? Content yourſelves with them; and do . 


not come to a place where your own eyes be- 


come reflecting teleſcopes, and where thoſe of 
all others are equally. ſuch upon their neigh» 


AR ne Anger CER yeni 


abe e ne, | faith, and eee e 


Dean Berkley conceiyed his | Sciences into America, FE. 


project of erecting a ſettle- | © Theſe inſtruments were 
ment in Bermudas for the | juſt then W to * 
Propagatſon of the Chriſtian tion. P. 


5 Sonar ear rn ng 
from that idle, -buſy-looking Sanhedrin, where 
wiſdom of no wiſdom is the eternal debate, not 5 
las it lately was in Ireland) an accidental one 2 | 


If, after all, you will deſpiſe good 11 55 


reſolye to come to London, here | 
me, doin juſt the things F dg not, vin 

where I ſhould not, and as worldly, as idle, i ins 
word as much an Anti-Bermudaniſt as any body. ; 
Dear Fg. poke the tas For e 


ene Ot | "You k 41. 


a 


"L BETTER ** 
Aug. 12. 
W A wat Rrolling about in 
1 Buckinghamſhire - and | Oxfordſhire, . from 
8 garden, but ſtill returning to Lord 
Cobham's with freſh ſatisfaction. I ſhould be : 
ſorry to ſee my Lady Scudamore's,. till it has 
had the full advantage of Lord B*'s improve 
ments; and then I will expect ſomething like 
the waters of Riſkins, and the woods of Oakley 
together, which (without flattery) would be at 
leaſt as good as any thing in our world: For as to 
the hanging gardens of Babylon, the Paradiſe of 


Cyrus, and — I TRLEY Lp 


4 
«1 
14 


. 


51 LAS ND 
dun er no den af men. how Laute u, Len 


Bergerie. e now fling, e 
rather reclining on 4 bank, Fati 2 
much and fingin Sep mpg Dea e. 
queſt and i igation. Thong your love of 
A bs wall that you might be in dang or 
being too quiet to enjoy quiet, and t66 ll6fs. 
phical to be a philoſopher; were it not for the 


Lordſhip's maxims is, that a total abſtinence 
from intemperance or buſineſs, is no more phi- 
loſophy, than a total conſopition of the ſenſes is 
| repoſe; one muſt feel enough of its contrary to 
have a reliſh of either. But, after all, let your 
temper work, and be as ſedate and conte mplß- 
tive as you will, TIl engage you ſhall bs fit for 
ay of us, when you eome to town in tlie win 
ter. Folly will laugh you into all the cuſtoms 
of the company here; nothing will be able to 
prevent your converſion to her, but — 
tion, which, I hope, will be far from you, 1 
art telling the worſt that cam ems of y r 
us to vice, you are ſafe; but folly is many an 
Honeſt man's, nay every good humour d 3 
lot: nay, it is the ſeaſoning of life; and fools 
* 2 a Bule 

is 


ferment Lord B. will put you into. One of hs 


bn M DTC * 
is excellent; tho inidecd« 
n 9 057%. n b va 5 
So much for your diverſions next winter, 


for mine. Tenvy 1 moch mare. at preſent, 
than I ſhall then; for if there be on-carth an OD 


to you all; arp ag mend nee. | 
| i e g + 
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ther: but both theſe you know how to mae 

yourſelf, ö Wan #707 ee ee ee - 
— things I Jars: vet name; Scher 

to thoſs that do them, or to thoſe that do them | 
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ſtitute any part of the vanity or reputation of 
the preſent age. However, it were to be wiſhd 
people would nom and then look upon good 
works as they do upon old wardrobes; merely 
in caſe any of them ſhould hy chance come 
into faſhion again; as ancient fardingales revive f 
in modern hoop'd petticoats, (which may be 
properly compared to dhe. ng: N 4 
hey tell me chat at Coleſhill 8 
e charities, and obſolete devotions are yet 
ſiubſiſting: that a thing call d Chriſtian Chear- 
fulneſs (not incompatible with Chriſtmas-pyes 
and plumb- broth) whereof frequent is the men- 
tion in old ſermons and almanacks, is really 
kept alive and in practice: that feeding the 
hungry, and giving alms to the poor, do yet 
make a part of good houſe-keeping, in a lati- 


' tude not more remote from London than fout- 
ſcore miles: and laſtly, that prayers and roaſt- 


beef actually make ſome people as happy as a 
whore and a bottle. But here in town, I aſſure 
vau, men, women, and children have done 
with theſe things. Charity not only begins, 
e ee Inſtead of the four cardi- 
nal virtues, now reign four courtiy ones: We 
have cunning for prudence, rapine for juſtice, 
een for fortitude, ang omg. for tem · 


8 | MN | ; FS 


7 s 1 bY b 7 £ * 
: . . 8 f 
; : 5 & 

7 ; 1 : s % * NE 4 r 1 * * 7 

5 ps. Ts Ws 7 6% 

$73 « F : gl 2 $ 5 Bak F 55 q FEM 4 

"BRO x. DI Wd. 
a ” 5 
a * 


Whatever you may fly where you 
* in a 14 Was of ignorance, and ſee nothing but 
quiet, religion, and good-humour, the caſe is 
juſt as I tell you where people underſtand the 
world, and _ 2 W hocoggh credit and 
glory. . 

1 wiſh char Heaven would open 0 the u fes of 
men, and make them ſenſible which of theſe 
is right; whether, upon a due. conviction, we 
are to quit faction, and gaming, and high-feed- 
ing, and all manner of luxury, and to take 
to your country way? or you to leave 
prayers, and almſgiving, and reading, and exer- 
ciſe; and come into our meaſures ? I with (I 
lay) nen Ws as clear to Ry 
it is to. | Tout re. c. i 


LETTER XVII. 


Dran Sin, 1 April 21, W 


Have a great incli nation to write to you, tho 
1 I eannot by writing, any more than I could 
by words, expreſs what part I bear in your ſuf- 
ferings. Nature and eſteem in you are join d 
iQ aggravate your affliction: the latter I have! in 


| . Mr, Dighy died in the | Dorſeſhire,/ with, an Ef · 
year 1726, and is buried i in taph written by the Author. f 


20 we een of Sherburne 1 in * 


a de- 
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a degree equal even to yours, and a tye of end- 
hip approaches near to the tenderneſs of na- 
ture: yet; God knows, no man living is lefs ſiͥn 
to comfort you, as no man is more deeply ſen- 
fible than myſelf of the greatneſu of the loſs. 
That very virtue, which ſecures his preſemt 
ſtate from all the forrows: incident to ours, does 
| but aggrandive-our ſenſation of its being remov'd 
fram our ſight, from our affection, and from 
our imitation; for the friendſhip and: ſociety 
of goed men does not only make us happier, 
but it makes us better:. 'Their death does but 
probably are not yet arrived to that degree of 
ion which: merits an immediate reward, t. 
That your dear brother and my dear friend was 
ſo, L take his very removal to be a proof; Pro- 
vidence would certainly lend virtuous men to a 


world that ſo much wants them; as long as in : 
its juſtice to them it could ſpare them to us, 


May my ſoul: he with thoſe who have meant 
well, and have acted. well. tu that meaning land; 
I doubt not, if this. prayer be granted, I ſhall 
be. with him. Let. us preſerve his. memory in 
the. way. he. would. bat. like, by recollecting 
what his behaviour would have been; in every 
incident of our lives to come, and doing in each 
juſt as we think lio would Have done; ſo we 


nn eyes, and in, 


| our Ly 


* 
<<» 
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manners. 1 hope when we ſhall meet him 
next wer ſtyall be moge of pieco with hm, 
and conſgquenghy.not tw: be eher mare ſeparated - | 
from him. I will add but one word that relates 
to what remains of yourſelf and me, ſince fo 


valued a part of us is gone; it 1s to beg you to 
accept, as youre by inheritance, of the vagangy = 

e has left in a heart, which (while, he could 
1 it with ſuch hopes, wiſhes, and af | 
him as ſuited a mortal creature), was truly and 
warmly his; and ſhall (I aſſure you in the ſin- 
at your ſervice while I continue to love his me- 
mory, that is, while I continue: to. be myſelf, 
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= ATTERBURY, 
. Biſhop, of ROCHBSTBR., 
2 From the Year 1716. to 1723. 


LETTER I Et OLE 
The ape of RocuzsrzR to Mr. Pork. 


Droid. 1716. 


T Return your 2 Preface, which I have read 

twice with pleaſure. The modeſty and good 
ſenſe there is in it, muſt pleaſe every one that 
reads it: And fince there is nothing that can 
offend, I ſee not why you ſhould balance a 
moment about printing it—always provided, 
that there is nothing; ſaid there which you may 
have occaſion to my hereafter: of which 


The general Preface to lated 1717, the year after 
Ur. Pope $ TY firſt | the date of this letter. P. 


» 1 
” 
* / \ 5 
s 2 o 


This is my 2 ee which! I; give, 1: = _- 


cauſe you aſk it: and which I would not give, 


hs ad but to a man value as much as To 


you; being ſenſible how improper it is, on 


many accounts, for me to intetpoſe in things of 
this nature; which I never underſtood well, and 


now underſtand ſomewhat leſs than ever 1 did. 

But I can deny you nothing; eſpecially fince 
you have had the goodne 

to hear what I have faid againſt rhyme, and 1 in 


behalf of blapk verſe; with little diſcretion; per- : 
haps, but, I am ſure, without the leaſt prejugice 0 
being myſelf equally incapable of writing well 


in either of thoſe ways, and leaning therefore to 


neither {ide of the queſtion, but as the appear- 
ance of reaſon inclines me. Forgive me this 
error, if it be one; an error of above thirty years 
ſtanding, and which therefore I ſhall be very 
loth to part with. In other matters which re- 
late to polite writing, I ſhall ſeldom differ from 
you : or, if I do, hal, I hope, have the. pru- 
dence to conceal my opinion. I am, as much 


eee 2s mor as en 
can Bye: | | 
Your, be. 


Vor. VIII, %% o - 


ſs often, and patiently, 
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The Biſhop of | Mee to Ms: 1225 


n ee | © Feb. is, ny. 
[ey 6 fd "_ mr ght at Lord Ba- 
- thurſt's, and came but a few minutes 'after 
you had left him. I brought | Gorboduc a with 
me; and Dr, Arbuthnot telling me he ſhould 
fee you, I depoſited the book in his hands: out 
of which, I think, my Lord Bathurſt got it be- 
fore we parted, and from him eee you 
are to claim it. If Gorboduc ſhould ſtill miſs 
5 his way to vou, others are to anſwer for it; 1 
have delivered up my truſt. I am not oy 
your b Alcander is burnt; had I Known your in- 
tentions, I would have interceded for the firſt 
page, and put it, with your leave, among my 
curioſities. In truth, it is the only inftance of 
that kind I ever met with, from a perſon good 
for any ching elſe, nay for ev every thing elle 
to which he is Pleas d to turn himſelf. 
Depend upon it, I ſhall fee you with — 
ü pleaſure at Bromley ; and there is no requeſt 
r 2 
ſixth (and much the beſt per- reprinted by R. Dodſley in 
formance of that Age) by | Pall-mall. P. 
Backvil, afterwards Earl of | b An Heroic Poem writ at 
- Dorſet, and Lord Treaſurer |-15 years old, 7. 
LE \ | i doo 


3 


ron Ds. A r FT: E R B 1 RY. 23. 
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2 you can make to me, that I ſhall not math eas. 
dily comply with. I wiſh you. health and hap- 3 
pineſs of all forts, and would be glad to be in⸗ 1 
ſtrumental in any degree, towards helping oon 
to the leaſt ſhare of either. I am Pe SPY „„ | 
mes moſt Sb and We „ 
| Tour, Ke. * 


12 ET 2. E . 1. 


The e Biſhop of Rocuss run to Mr, Por, „ 


— Bromley, Nov, = 1717.7 
1 Flows e to ſay to you on that melan- 
1 cody ſubject, with an account of which the 
printed papers have furniſh' d Hier but what, ou 
have already ſaid to yourſelf. 4 
| When you have paid the debt aff 3 . 
you owe to the memory of a Father, L doubt 
not but you will turn your thoughts towards 
improving that accident to to your on eaſe and 
happineſs. Vou have it now in your power, to 
purſue that method of thinking and living which 
you like beſt. Give me leaye, if I am not a 
little too early in my applications of this kind, 
to congratulate you upon it; and to affüre yc 
that there is no man living who withes \ you 72 
hy 'c 2 NUYS BYE * 


— * 
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ter, or would be more pleasd to contribute any 
ways to your ſatisfaction or ſervice. 1 
I return you your Milton, which, upon "A 
lation, I find to be reviſed, and augmented, in 
ſeveral places, as the title page of my third edi- 
tion pretends it to be. When I ſe you next, l 
will ſhew you the ſeveral paſſages alter'd, and 
added by the author, belide what you men- 
tioned to me. | 
I proteſt to'you, this laſt peruſal of him "i 
given me ſuch new degrees, I will not fay of 
but of admiration and — 
that I look u pon the ſublimity of Homer, and 
the majeſty of Virgil with ſomewhat leſs reve- 
rence than I uſed to do. Tchallenge you, wit 
all your partiality, to thew me in the firſt of 
theſe any thing equal to the Allegory of Sin 
and Death, either as to the greatneſs and juſt- 
nieſs of the invention, or the height and beauty | 
of the colouring. What I lock d upon as a 
rant of Barrow's, I now begin to think a ſerious 
truth, = W n eme ay 2 
* it, 


Her an tantum ceri wiſe gur 
Mæuniden Ranas, Virgilum Culices. 


But more of this when we meet. When Left | 


the town the D. of Buckingham continued fo 


ill that he received no e > * me ſo 
fas 


| 
* . 


4 tet we_know how he g: at the 
fame time I ſhall know how you. do, 3 n. 
; TR Oe! . 
| Your fe, 
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. The Anſwer, | 
My Lon, og pL; 5 3 


Am truly obliged _ your kind condalence. ; 
on my Father's death, and the deſire you. 


_ expreſs, that I ſhould improve this incident to 
my advantage. I know your Lordfhip's friend- ; 


ſhip to me is ſo extenſive, that you include in 
that wiſh both my ſpiritual and my temporal ad- 
vantage ; and it is what I owe to that friend- 


ſhip, to open my mind unreſervedly to you an, 


this head. It is true, I have loſt a parent for 
whom no gains I could make would be any 


equivalent. But that was not my only tye: I 
thank God another ſtill remains (and long may 


tf ibid nee 


nequeam lacrymas perferre parents. hare. 


A rigid divine may call it a carnal tye, | but ſure 4 


een at leaſt J am more certain 
r that 


4 * 5 # ar 
. 5 + * 
” * * * 
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it remain) of the ſame tender nature: Genitriz = 
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that it is a duty of nature to preſ erve 'a go 4 
parent's life and happineſs, than TR am of 293 
ſpeculative point . 


Tenaram bujus quodeunque pridi 
Han Co, nunc, linguam of 


2 


For ſhe, my Lord, would think this . 
more grievous than any other, and I, for my 
part, know as little as poor Euryalus did, of 
the ſucceſs of ſuch an adventure, (for an adven- 
ture it is, and no ſmall one, in ſpite of the moſt 
poſitive divinity.) Whether the change would 
be to my ſpiritual advantage, God only knows : 
this I know, that T mean as well in the religion 
Ino profeſs, as I can poſſibly ever do in an- 
other. Can a man who thinks ſo,” juſtify a 
change, even if he thought both equally good ? 
To ſuch an one, the part of Joyning with any 
one body of Chriſtians n might perhaps be eaſy, 
but I think it would not be ſo, to Renu the 
| on. 1 
Vour Lordſhip has PR advied me to 
read the beſt controverſies between the Churches. 
Shall I tell you a ſecret? I did fo at fourteen 
years old, (for 1 loved reading, and my father 
had no other books) there was a collection of 
all that had been written on both ſides in the 
reign of King James the ſecond: I warm'd my 
_— with them, and the 9 was“ that 
| | I found 


0 Ds, A I. 'x E R BURY. E | 


| myſelf a Papiſt and a Proteſtant. by 
N according to the laſt book 1 read. 1 
am afraid moſt ſeekers are in the ſame caſe, 
and when: they ſtop, they are not ſo ee 
converted, as outwitted. Vou ſee how little 
glory you would gain by my converſion. And 
after all, I verily believe your Lordſhip and I 
are both of the ſame religion, if we were tho- 
roughly underſtood by one another; and that | 
all honeſt and reaſonable Chriſtians would be ſo, 
if they did but talk enough together every day; 
and had nothing to do together, but to ſerve 
God, and live in peace with their neighbour. 
As to the temporal ſide of the queſtion, I can 
have no diſpute with, you; it is certain, all the 
beneficial circumſtances of liſe, and all the 


ſhining ones, lie on the part you would invite 


me to. But if I could bring myſelf to fancy, 
what I think you do but fancy; that I have any 
talents for active life, I want health for it; and 
beſides it is a real truth, I have leſs Inclination 
(if poſſible) than Ability. Contemplative life is 
not only my ſcene, but it is my habit too... I 
begun my life where. moſt people end theirs, 
with Aa age chat this would culed\ght 


. This is an Wa cer on which a | 
ſeri ME: of every Reader bu-'| ment of the 2 


ſied-in religious ä is to be 2200 4 
* poſſeſſing the Prin 183-2 


Oo 8 bition; 


# 6, * #2. 


think no further than how to preſerve the peace 
of my life, in any government under which I 
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hoy 1 doit know why? 
me it always ee 
climbing. III tell you my polit 
ſentiments in a few words. In my polities, 1 


live; nor in my religion, than to preſerve the 


peace ef my conſcience in any church with 


eee I hope all churches and 


it to God alone to mend or reform them; which 


whenever he does, it muſt be by greater inſtru- 
ments than I am. I am not a Papiſt, for I re- 
invaſions of the Papal 


nounce the 


an abſolute Prince, } would be a quiet ſubject ; 


but I thank God I was not. I have a due ſenſe 


of the excellence of the Britiſh conſtitution. In 


| ts are fo far of God, as they are 
5 uoderftoos, and - rightly adminiſtred : 
and where they are, or may be wrong, I leave 


Princes and States. I am a Catholic in the 
ſtricteſt ſenſe of the word. If I was born under 


1 


wh and los W 


2 word, the things J have always wiſhed to fee | 


are not a Roman Catholic, or a French Catho- | 


lic, or a Spaniſh Catholie, but a true Catholic: 


and not a King of Whigs, or a King of Tories, 
dh > Mita England. Which God of his 
mercy grant his preſent Majeſty may be, and 
Ul free Maj; Yop de my Land 1 

Q 


FROM: Da. ATTERBURT. CY 


1 E * T ER * * — 


A i eds and 53 0 two riots, nd of Mr. 0 4 
as inſtances (how ſmall ones ſoever] that I with 
you both health and diverfion. What 1 now 
fend for your peruſal, I ſhalt fay nothing of; 
not to foreſtall by a fingle word what you pr6- 
mis d to ſay upon that ſubject. Tour Lordſhip ; 
may criticiſe From Virgil to theſe Tales; as 
Solomon wrote of every thing from the cedar to 
the hyſſop. I have ſome cauſe, fince' F laſt 
waited on you at Bromley, to look upon you as 
a prophet in that retreat, from whom oracles 
are to be had, were mankind wiſe enough to 
go thither to conſult you: The fate =D. 
South-Sea Scheme has, much ſooner” than 
expected, verifyd what you told me. Moſt 
| ng bs. ht the time would come, but no. + 
0 for it; no man oonfider d 4 8 
| cf Ae a e in the Night; exaltly 
s it happens in the cafe of our death. Methinks 


* * TP 'E * s re (ann * 


72 „ 
3 puniſh'd-the avaritious,” s- he oſteh 
puniſhes ſinners, in their own way, in- the very 
fin itſelf: the thirſt of gain was their crime, 
that thirſt continued became their puniſhment 
and ruin. As for the few who have the good 
fortune, to remain with half of what they ima- 
gined they had (among whom is your humble 
ſervant) I would have them ſenſible of their 
felicity, and convinced of the truth of ole 
Heſiod's maxim, who, after half his eſtate 2 
_. ſwallowed by the Directors of thoſe days, re: * 
ſoly d, that half to be more than the whole. _ 
| = Does not the fate of theſe people put you in 
mind of two paſſages, one in Job, the other 
a from the Pſalmiſt? 
Men ſhall groan out of the Carr, and biþ them 
out of their PLACE. T 
They have dreamed out their. Ben * al 
ER Ing. have found nothing in their bande. 
* Indeed the univerſal poverty, Which is the 
conſequence of univerſal avaricł, and which will 
fall hardeſt upon the guiltleſs and induſtrious. 
part of mankind, is truly lamentable. The uni- 
verſal deluge of the 8. Sea, contrary to the old 
deluge, has drowned all except a few Unrighteous 
men: but it is ſome comfort to me that I am 
not one of them, even tho I were to ſurvive 
pod. rule the world Py it. 4 am much pleas d 
hs) „„ wh. 


3 


5 r N 4 
Web. r * 8 


N Koh 


en Da: A T T E K B 7 RY. 91 ; 


with a thought of Dr. Arbuthnot s ; he fays the 
government and Souta-Sea company have only 
lock d up the money of the people, upon con- 
viction of their Lunacy (as is uſual in the caſe 
of Lunaticks). and intend to reſtore them as 
much as may be fit for ſuch, people, as faſt as 
they ſhall ſee them return to their ſenſs. 
The latter part of your letter does me ſo 
much honour, and ſhews me ſo much kindneſs, 


cdmat I muſt both be proud and pleas d, in a 


great degree; but I aſſure you, my Lord, much 
more the laſt than the firſt. For I certainly 


know, and feel, from my own heart which 


bh reſpects you, that there may be a ground | 
for your partiality, one way; bat I find not the 
leaſt» Hmproms FTA; A Og tion 

Er beſt n * my 1 
3 bald pleas' d, is, that you continue your favour | 
toward me; the beſt I know for being proud, 
would be that $ou. might cure me of it; for 1 
have found you to be ſuch a phyfician, as does 
not 1 2 but flip pi Lam, _ 1 
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RE PR Eee. 
"wa the  BiſhSp of RochzsxzR. Ty 
| "HE Arabian Tales, and Mr. Gay'sbooks; 


I Freceiy'd not till Monday night, toge- 
Nn letter; for which I thank you. 
I have had a fit of the gout upon me euer ſince 


Hs hs ttc as legs, ſo that L + Ale (Hack 
. This is the firſt 
letter that have ventured: upon; which will be 
written, I fear, vacillantilus literis, as, Tully 
ſays, Tyro's letters were, after his Recovery 
from an illneſs. - What I faid to you in mine 
about the Monument, was intended only to 
_ quicken, not to alarm you. It is not worth 
your while to know what I meant by it: but 
when I fee you, you ſhall. I hope you may be 
at the Deanry, towards the end%of October, by 
which time, I think of ſettling there for tho 
winter. What do you think of ſome ſuch ſhore 
nne in a few 
words, ſay all that is to be ſaid ee on 
yet Rs e 


IOHANNI 


Pris 10 0p mi Pre : 
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8 CVI POESIS ANGLICANA = 
VIM BVAM AC VENERES DEBET:. 
+ kr 81 N IN POSTERVM,, AVGEBIT VR Yap . 


EST ADHYC DEBITVRA: 
HONORIS ERGO P. he. ue FUR 


n * 147 


4 * 5 


. hes e Sion 
in the affair, as you yourſelf, ſomething 1 will 
ſend you too of this kind in Engliſh. ' If your 
deſign holds of fixing Dryden's-name- only be- 
low, and his buſto above ma Weng * 
2 juſt under ue mne 5 


bis Sheffield raisd, 75 Dryden's aftes * 
| 4 r d his Name, and there his lawrel d Bip 


8 Fun _ the * in Marble all yas * 


This you'll take as 4 pro f of my zeal at t leaſt, 
tho it 12 none of my talent in Poetry. When 
you have read it over, I'll forgive you if you 
ſhould not once | in your life-time bane in think of 
It, | 
And now, Sir, "A your 4 T: 3 a 


, as | have been, almoſt ever ince they came to 
hand, 
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the odd paintings on Indian ſer 
_ firſt} glance may ſurprize and pleaſe a little: 


images: but 1 think the purchaſe is ma 


1 


hand, I have read as much of them, as Hs 
' while I live. Indeed they do hot 
pleaſe my taſte : they are writ with ſo roman- 


tic an air, and, allowing for the differetice of 


eaſtern manners, are yet, upon any ſuppofition 
that can be made, of ſo wild and abſurd a con- 
trivance (at leaſt to my northern underſtanding) 


that I have not only no pleaſure, but no pa- 


tience, in peruſing them. They 5 25 


but, hen you fix your eye intently upon them, 


they appear ſo extravagant, diſproportion d, and 
monſtrous, that they give a judicious eye pain, 
and make him ſeek for relief os Tomy _ 


object. W. 
They may fürtiſt ths mat d ne er 
at 

too great an expence: for to read thoſe two 
volumes through, liking them as little as I do, 
would be a terrible penance, and to read them 
with pleaſure would be dangerous on the other 


ide, becauſe of the infection. I will never be- 


lieve, that you have any keen reliſh of them, 


till I find you write worſe than you do, which 


I dare lay, I never ſhall. Who that Petit de la 
. is, the pretended author of chem , I 
2 cannot 


© Not the 3 4 ofan Arabic MSi in the French 
ther, but the real — King * What he bas 
7 | | 125 given. 


8 RO 1 D. AT 


the. deſe 


| given i. in 1 * l | hg 
is not more than the tenth | 
part of the Original. The 
Eaſtern people have been al- 
ways Ru for this ſort of 
Tales: in which much fine | 
morality is often .conyeyed ; 
ot indeed in a ſtor j always 
repreſenting real life and 
manners, but what the eaſt - 
| 0 ſuperſtitions have made 
1 for ſuch amongſt the 
Their great genius 
for this kind of writing ap- 
s from what the Tran- | 
— has here þ T "I"; 
But the policy of ſome o 
the latter 1718 of the Eaſt | 
greatly hurt the glegance and 
uſe of the compoſition, ; by 
| ſetting all men upon com- 
poſing in this way, to fur- | 
niſh matter for their coffee - 
houſes and places of reſort; 
which were enjoined to en- 
tertain their cuſtomers with 
a rehearſal. of theſe works, in | | 
order to divert them from | 
politics, and matters of ſtate.” 
The Collection in queſtion | 
is ſo ſtrange a medley of ſenſe 
and nonſenſe, that one would 
be tempted to think it the 
compilation of ſome coffee- 


ith 


+ 
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cannot tel: but obſerving bow full-they ae in 
on Aalen, fi rnitui 


* 8 | 
me IT 

2 from god and bad. 
The contrivance he has in- 
vented of tying them toges - 
ther is conducted With ſo 
"ſtrange a blunder, that after 
ſuch an inſtance of the want 
| of commonſenſe ane canwon- 
der at no abſurdity we find 
in them. The tales are ſup- 
poſed to be told to one of the 
Kings of Perſia of the Dy- 
naſty of the Saffanides, an 
ancient race before 

and yet the ſcene of 3 
them is laid in the Court of 
Harun Alraſchid the 26th 
Chalif, and the 5th. of the 
Race of the Hafi des. Theſe, 
where the ſcene is ſo laid, are 
amongſt the beſt; and, in- 
deed, it is no wonder: A. 
"raſehid was one of the moſt 
magnificent of the Chalifs, 
and the greateſt encourager 
of Letters; ſo that it was 
natural for men of Genius in 


after times, to do this ho- 
nour to his memory. — But 


the Biſhop talks of Petit de 


la Croiſe- M. Galland was 
the tranſlator of the Arabian 
tales. The name of the other 
is to the collęction, called the 


man, who 3 n 


Perſian tales, of which I 
N have nothing to re 


not | 


- 


N 
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not help thinking hem the 1 <f1 m 
Woman's imagination: and, believe me, 11 
would do any thing but break with you, ra- 
ther than be bound to read them over. with at- 
_ tention. 
den Rey ue 1 wis © rev d ee Me- 
ſpect of the 8. Sea, ſorry, I mean, as far as your D 
loſs'is concern d: for in the general I ever was 
and ſtill am of opinion, that had. that proje&t 
taken root and flouriſh'd, it would by degrees 
= _ MH overturn'd our conſtitution. Three or four 
; hundred millions was ſuch a weight, that which- 
= | ever way it had leaned, muſt have both down 
all before it—But of the dead we muſt ſpeak 
ently; and therefore, as Mr. Dryden ſays 
where, Peace be to its Manes! _ 
Let me add one reflecti on, to make you eaſy | 
in your lit tuck; Had you got all that you have 
Joſt beyond what you ms confider that 
f fuperfluous gains would have ſprung from 
GFS Grd Sndlio che: mote crang-mes 2 
_ ceffaries! a thought, under which a good and 
good-natured man that grew rich by ſuch means, 
could not, I perſuade myſelf, e 
nme, „ 
| Your, K.. 


LET. 


FROM Da. ATTE R B v av. . . 


5s ts 2 
„ 


LETTER W. 5 
Prom de nber of Reet. . 


March 26, 172 l. : 


ob. are not yourſelf gladder you are well 
than I am; eſpecially ſince I can pleaſe 
myſelf with the thought that when you had loft 
your health elſewhere, you recovered it here. 
May theſe lodgin gs never treat you worſe, nor 
you at any time have leſs reaſon to be fond of 
them bh | 
I thank you for the fight of your : a Verſes, 3 
with the freedom of an honeſt, tho perhaps in- 
judicious friend muſt tell you, that tho I could 
like ſome of them, if they were any body's elſe 
but -yours, yet as they are yours and to be 
own'd as ſuch I can ſcarce like any of them. 
Not but that the four firſt lines are good, eſpe- 
cially the ſecond couplet; and might, if fol⸗ 
lowed by four others as good, give reputation 
to a writer of a leſs eſtabliſhed fame: but from DE 
you I expect ſomething of a more perfect kind 
and which the oftener it is read, the more it IM. 
will be admired. When you barely exceed 
other writers, you fall much e yourſelf: 23 
tis 1 misfortune now to write without a i- 


0 * on Mr. Harcourt, T. e 
* : L PS os r . 4 
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val, and to be tempted by that means to be 
more careleſs, than you would otherwiſe bein 
your compoſures. 

Thus much I could not Waben faying, tho 
I have a motion of conſequence in the Houſe of 
Lords to-day, and muſt prepare for it. I am 


even with you for your ill paper; for I write 
upon worſe, having no other at hand. I wiſh 


you the continuance of your health moſt hear- 
. *. and am ever 


Your, Ke. 


4 have ſent Dr. Arhathoot a the Latin MS. 
which I could not find when you left me; and 
I am fo angry at the writer for his deſign, and 
his manner of executing it, that I could hardly 
forbear ſending him a line of Virgil along with 
it. The chief Reaſoner of that philoſophic farce 

is a Gallb-Ligur, as he is call'd—what that 
means in Engliſh or French, I can't ſay—but 

all he ſays, is in ſo wn and Nippery and : 


2 Written by. Huetivs, | 
biſhop of Avranches. He was 
a mean reaſoner; as may be 
ſeen by a vaſt collection of 
fanciful and extravagant con- 


jectures, which he called a 


Demonſtration; mixed up 
with mach reading, which 
his friends called learning; 


=y delivered (by the my # l 


ance n all) in good Latin. 
This not being received for 
what he would give. it, he 
compoſed a treatiſe of the 
weakneſs of the human under- 
ftanding : a poor ſyſtem of 
ſcepticiſm ; indeed little o- 
ther than an abſtract of Sex- 


tus ee 


trickiſn 


Erben rb the paſſage of Virgt to kim, : 


Vane Ligur, froſtague, animis clate ſupertis 1 | 
| Nequicquam patrias rentafti lubricus artes 


To be” ſerious; 1 Hate to ſee à book gravely 
Written, and in all the forms of argumentation, 
which proves nothing, and which fays nothing 3 
and endeavours only to put us into a way of 
diſtruſting our own faculties, and doubting whe whe- 
ther the marks of truth and falſhobd can in any 
_ caſe be diſtinguiſhed from each other. Could 
that bleſſed point be made out (as it is a contra- 


diction in terms to ſay it can) we ſhould then be 
in the moſt uncomfortable and wretched ſtate 


in the world; and I would in that caſe be glad 


to exchange my nme dog ne In- 5 


| es to-morrow. 


LETTER: VIII. 
L. Chancellor Hancobzr to Mr. Pore . 


565 1722. 


elne bot _ woes of wat very un⸗ 
1 reaſonable in begging you once more to re= 
view the inclos'd. © Your friendſhip draws this 
trouble on you. I may freely own to you, that 


© | my 


ning, chat 1 Gold not 


— 
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my tenderneſs makes me exceeding . hard to be 
 fatisfied with any thing which can be ſaid on 
ſuch an unhappy ſubject. I caus'd the Latin 
Epitaph to be as oſten aher d before I could : 
approve it. 

When once n is ſs wp them cn 
be no alteration of it, it will remain a A 
monument of your friendſhip, and, I aflure my- | 
ſelt, you will ſo ſeitle it, that it ſhall be worthy 
_ I doubt whether the word, deny d, in 
the third line, will juſtly admit of that con- 
ſtruction which it ought to bear (viz.) renounced, 
| deſerted, &c. deny d is capable, in my opinion, 
of having an ill ſenſe put upon it, as too great 
uneaſineſs, or more good- nature, than a wiſe 
man ought. to have. I very well remember you 
told me, you could ſcarce mend thoſe two lines, 
and therefore I can ſcarce expect your forgive- 
neſs for my deſiring you to reconſider them. 


Harcourt lands dumb, and Pope is fore'd to ſpeak. 


I can't perfectly, at leaſt without farther diſ- 
courſing you, reconcile myſelf to the firſt, part 
of that line; and, the word ford (which was 
my own, and, I perſuade myſelf, for that rea- 
ſon only ſubmitted to by you) ſeems to carry 
too doubtful a conſtruction for an Epitaph, 
which, as I apprehend, ought as eaſily to be un- | 
derſtood as read. I ſhall ac doe it as a 


_ 
3 - 2 
” 
UT nt very 
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very particular fayour, if at your be leiſure you 
will peruſe the inclos' and vary it, if you think | 


c — _—_— next week. | - 


n F 
- + * 
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The ie Bibop of Rocuzerus to » Mr. Pors. 


to the matted room, . He Tan ning; 
ſeldom. venturing to be carried down even into 
the parlour to dinner, unleſs when company to 
whom I cannot excuſe myſelf, comes, which I 
am not ill pleas d to, find is now very ſeldom. 
This is my caſe in the ſunny part ang 
what muſt I expect, when 


* If theſe things: n eee 
_<« what ſhall be done in the dry?” Excuſe me 
for employing a ſentence of Ons on this 
occaſion ; I apply it very ſeriouſly. 
relieves me a little under the ill 3 41 da 
of ſpending my time at the Deanry this winter; 
: that I ſhall have the opportunity of ſeeing you 

A nes 


it capable of being amended, e © 
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F _ tho, I am afraid, you will have little 


pleaſure in — me there. 8o much for my ill 
ſtate of health, which I had not touched on, had 
not your friendly Letter been ſo full of it, One 
civil thing, that you ſay in it, made me think 
you had been reading Mr. Waller; and poſ- 
ſeſs d of that image at the end of his copy, d 


malade, had you not beſtow'd it on one who 
has no right to the leaſt part of the character. 


If you have not read the verſes lately, I am ſure - 


you remember them becauſe you forget nothing. 


With fuch- a grace you entertain, 
And bolt with ſuch contempt on pain. Ge. 


I mention them not upon account of that cou- 


plet, but one that follows: which ends with the 


very fame rhymes and words (appear and clear ) 
that the couplet but one after that does—and 


therefore in my Waller there is a various read- 
ing of the firſt — 1 for there it runs 


thus, 


So lightnings W N 
Scorch more than hen the fry is fair. 


You will fa that I am not very much i in pain, 
nor very buſy, when I can reliſh theſe amule- 
ments, and you will fay true: for at preſent 1 
am in both theſe Fee DA ein, „ 
Ib 


ROM DR. ATT E RBUR 1. 103 
I had not ſtrength enough to attend Mr. 
| Price to his grave, elſe I would I have done it, 
to have ſhew'd his friends that I had forgot and 
forgiven what he wrote on me. He is buried, 
as he defired, at the feet of Spencer, and I will 
take care to make good in every reſpect what I 
ſaid to him when living; particularly as to the 
Triplet he wrote for his own Epitaph; which 
while we were in good terms, I promis d him 

ſhould never appear on his tomb, while [ was 
Dean of Weſtminſter. _ | 

Tam pleas'd to find you al much FEY | 
ſure, and (which is the foundation of it) ſo 
much health at Lord Bathurſt's : may both con- 
tinue till I ſee you! may my Lord have as 
much ſatisfaction in building the houſe in the 
wood, and uſing it when built, as you have in 
deſigning it! I cannot ſend a wiſh after him 
that means him more happineſs, and yet, I am 
ſure, I wiſh him as much as he wiſhes himſelf. 


Tam, &. 


| * F * 
„ L 
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LETTER X/ 
From the ſame. ö 


% 


Bromley, OR: 1 5 1727. 


Torwichſtanding I write this on Sunday 
- even, to acknowledge the receipt of yours 
. this morning: yet, I foreſee, it will not reach 
= vou till Wedneſday morning. And before ſet 
—_ of ſun that day I hope to reach my winter quar- 
= ters at the Deanty. J hope, did I fay? I recall 
= - that word, for it implies defire : and, God 
IF knows, that is far from being the caſe. . For I 
io never part with this place but with regret, tho 
= I generally keep here what Mr. Cowley calls 
the worſt of company in the world, my own; 
and ſee either none beſide, or what is worſe than 
none, ſome of the Arrii, or Sebofi. of my 
: neighbourhood : Characters, which Tully paints 
ſo well in one of his Epiſtles, and complains of 
the too civil, but impertinent interruption they 
gave him in his retirement. Since I have 
named thoſe gentlemen, and the book is not 
far from me, I will turn to the place, and by 
pointing it out to you, give you the pleaſure of 
peruſing the epiſtle, which is a very agreeable 
one, if my memory does not t fal me. 


Iam 


} 
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November: a letter or two from his London- 
friends, and a ſurfeit of ſolitude will von mak 


ſuch trifling paper, affords me, did not the duty 


tendance at Weſtminſter ; where, I hope; the 
Prophet will now and then remember he has a 
bed and a candleſtic. In ſhort, T long to ſee 
you, and hope you will come, if not a day, at 


| tended, in order to afford me that ſatisfaction. 
I am now, I thank God ! as well as ever I was 


without crutches: And would willingly com 


could I hope to be no worſe, but that is a vain 
thought, I expect a new attack long before 


tay, I have no * in them. 


him change his reſolution and his quarters. Y 
vow to you, I could live here with pleaſure all 
the winter, and be contented with hearing no 
more news than the London Journal, or ſome 


my place require, abſolutely require my at- 
at leaft an hour ſooner to town than you in- 


in my life; except that I eg e e 


pound the matter withithe gout, to be 0 better 


I will 


12 d to find that my Lord Bathurſt | 
ay you are parted fo ſoon ; he has been fick, T 
know, of ſome late tranſactions ; but ſhould that 
fickneſs continue ſtill in ſome meaſure, I pro» 
pheſy, it will be quite off by the beginning of 


Chriſtmas. Let me ſee you therefore while 
am in a condition to reliſh you, before the days 
(and the nights) come, when I ſhall (and muſt) 


oF * 2A 
"NR <1 
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I will bring your ſmall volume of -Paſtorals | 
a with me, that you may not be diſcou- 
raged from lending me books, when you find 

me ſo punctual in returning them. Shakeſpear 
ſhall bear it company, and be put into your 
' hands as clear and as fair as it came out of 
them, tho you, I think, have been dabbling 
here and there with the text: I have had more 
reverence for the writer and the printer, and 
left every thing ſtanding juſt as I found it. 
However, I thank you for the pleaſure you 
have given me in putting me n ee ding him 
once more before I die. * 

I believe I ſhall ſcarce repeat that pleaſure 
any more, having other work to do, and other 
things to think of, but none that will interfere 
with the offices of friendſhip, in the exchange 
of which with 18 Sir, hope to live and die 


een ee 3 


P. 8. Addiſon's works came to my bande 9 
yeſterday. I cannot but think it a very odd ſet 
of incidents, that the book ſhould be dedicated 
by a 2 dead man to b a dead man; and even 
that the new e patron to whom Tickell choſe to 
inſcribe his verſes, ſhould be dead alſo before 
| yl were publiſhed. Had I been i in e * 28 


"Mir, Addiſon. Mr. cg. Lord Warwick. * | 
4 tors 
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tors place I ſhould have been a little: prehen- 
ſive fir myſelf, under a thought that every one 
who had any hand in that work was to die be- 
fore the publication of it;. . You ſee, when I am 
converſing with you, I know not how to give 
over, till the very bottom of the paper admo- 
niſhes me once more to bid you adieu! 


. Ne . # 
* - 
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T is ſo long ſince I had the pleaſure of an 
hour with your Lordſhip, that I ſhould be- 
gin to think myſelf no longer Amicus omnium 

lorarum, but for finding myſelf ſo in my con- 
ſtant thoughts of you. In thoſe I was with you 
many hours this very day, and had you (where 
I wiſh and hope one day to fee you really) in 
my garden at Twitnam. When I went laſt to 

town, and was on wing for the Deanry, I heard 
your Lordſhip was gone the day before to Brom- 
| ley, and there you continued till after my re- 
turn hither. I ſincerely with you whatever you 


wiſh yourſelf, and all you wiſh your friends 


or family. All I mean by this word or two, 


is juſt to tell you, ſo, till in perſon I find you as 


] deſire, that ; *. find you well: eaſy, reſign d, 
| 155 and 


48 . + 125 T 


x ny gene of your power over other v mens | 
minds and affections, by that which' you 


ever have over thoſe of © 
N LETTER XII. 7553 


From the TOP of Rocizeren | 


5 Ecavit me, dear. Sir, to Tos into your 
. retirement, and to deſire of you a com- 
plete copy of theſe Verſes on Mr. Addiſon a; 
ſend me alſo your laſt reſolution, which ſhal! 
punctually be obſerv d in relation to my giv- 
ing out any copy of it; for I am again ſolli - 
eited by another Lord, to whom I have given 
the ſame anſwer as formerly. No ſmall piece 
of your writing has been ever ſought after ſo 
much: it has pleas d every man without ex- 
ception, to whom it has been read. Since you 
now therefore know where your real ſtrength 
lies, 1 hope you will not e chat Pe | 1 


1 imperfect copy was Na s N who ne- 
got * to the bee ee . 


* 
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lie unemployd. For my part, I ſhould be ſo 
glad to ſee. you: finiſh ſomething of chat Lind, 
that I could be content to be a little ſneer d 
at in a line or ſo, for. the ſake of the pleaſure 
I ſhould have in reading the reſt. I have 
talk d my ſenſe of this matter to you once or 
twice, and now I put it under my hand, that 
you may ſee it is my deliberate opinion. What 
weight that may have with you I cannot fay: 
but it pleaſes me to have an opportunity of 


may grow every day, and in every kind of writ- 
ing, to which you ſhall pleaſe to turn your pen. 
Not but that I have ſome little intereſt in the 
propoſal, as I ſhall be knovyn to have been ac- 
quainted with a man that was capable of excel- 
ling in ſuch different manners, and did ſuch 
honour to his country and language; and yet 
was not diſpleas d ſometimes to read wing wes | 
mien by his humble gn. | 


1. E T T E R XIII. 3 . 


| . | March 14, 1721-2. 
T Was Sia pd Re. more than thoſe 
who commonly uſe that - phraſe on ſuch 
creations) in WY _ OT where 


ſhewing you how well I wiſh you, and how” 


* 


> * 
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I lay ſolitary two nights. Indeed I truly par- 
take in any degree of concern that affects you, 
and I wiſh every thing may ſucceed as you de- 

ſire in your own family, and in that which, 1 
think, you no leſs account your own, and is nꝰ 
leſs your family, the whole world: for I take 
vou to be one of the true friends of it, and to 
your power its protector, Tho' the noiſe and 
daily buſtle for the public be now over, I dare 
ſay, a good man is ſtill tendering its welfare; 
as the ſun in the winter when ſeeming to retire 

from the world, is preparing benedictions and 

warmth for a better ſeaſon. No man wiſhes 
your Lordſhip more quiet, more tranquillity, 
than I, who know you ſhould underſtand ' the 
value of it: but I don't wiſh you a jot leſs con- 
cern d or leſs active than you are, in all ſincere, 
and therefore warm, deſires of public good. 
I beg the kindneſs (and tis for that chiefly I 
trouble you with this letter) to favour me with 
notice as ſoon as you return to London, that T 
may come and make you a proper viſit of a day 
or two: for hitherto I have not been your Viſi- 
tor, but your Lodger, and I accuſe myſelf of it. 
I have now no earthly thing to oblige my being 
in town (a point of no ſmall ſatisfaction to me) 
but the beſt reaſon, the ſeeing. a friend. As 
long, my Lord, as you will let me call you fo 
(and I dare ay you will, till 1 forfeit what, 1 

: — 


FROM: Dr. * ATTERBURY. ths 


| thibk; I never ſhall, my veracity and integrity) 
I ſhall eſteem myſelf fortunate; in ſpite of mo 
South- ſea, Poetry, Popery, and Poverty. 
I I can't tell you how forry Tam, yo ſhould 
be troubled a- new by any fort of people. Thear- 
tily wiſh, Nod ſupereſt, ut tibi vivas—that you 
. may teach me how to do the fame: who, with- 
out any real impediment to acting and living 
rightly, do act and live. as = eniry as _ 1 were 
5 a Great man. Long | 
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LETTER xv. 


From the Biſhop of Rocuzrs BR : 


March 16, 1721-2. 


8 a vilitane a kdger; a friend (or under 
11 what other denomination ſoever) you 
are always welcome to me; and will be more 
ſo, I hope, every day that we live: for, to tell 
you the truth, I like you as I like myſelf, beſt 


when-we havedath eee 


been my fate to be engaged i in it much and 
often, by the ſtations in which I was placed: 
but God, that knows my heart, knows I never 


WES it: and am {till leſs in love with it than 
| | ever, 


* 
——ͤ——3 i: 2 ĩð ͤ „„ 


L ETTERS To and: 
ever, as I find leſs temptation to act with any 
hope of ſucceſs. If I am good for any thing, 
tis in angulo cum libello; and yet a good part of 
my time has been ſpent, and perhaps. muſt be 
ſpent, far otherwiſe. For I will never, while 1 
have health, be wanting to my duty in my poſt, 
or in any reſpect, how little ſoever.I may like 
my employment, and how hopeleſs ſoever 1 
may be in the diſcharge of it. 8 
In the mean time the judicious world is pleas d 
to think that I delight in work which I am 
obliged to undergo, and aim at things which I 
from my heart defpiſe ; letthem think as they 
will, ſo I might be at liberty to act as I will, and 
ſpend my time in ſuch a manner as is moſt 
agreeable to me. I cannot ſay I do ſo now, for 
I am here without any books, and if I had them 
could not uſe them to my ſatisfaction, while my 
mind is taken up in a more melancholy a man- 
ner; and how long, or how little a while it 
may be ſo taken up God only knows, and to 
his will I en _ myſelf in every thing. 
1 am, *., 
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I Am extremely ſen able of the repeated favour. 
. of your kind letters, and your thoughts of 


me in abſence, even among thoughts of much 
nearer concern to yourſelf on the one hand, and 
of much more importance to the world on the 


other, which cannot but engage you at this 
juncture. I am very certain of your good will, 


and of the warmth Wien! is in wo. Ry 
from it. 

Vour e of Twitenham i is a freſh 
inſtance of that partiality. 1 hope the advance 
of the fine ſeaſon will ſet you upon your legs, 


enough to enable you to get into my garden, 


where 1 will carry you up a Mount, in a point 
of view to ſhew you the glory of my little king - 
dom. If you approve it, I thall be in danger 


to boaſt, like Nebuchadnezzar, of the things I | 
have made, and to be turn'd to converſe, not 


with the beaſts of the field, but with the birds 
of the grove, which I ſhall take to be no great 
puniſhment., For indeed I heartily deſpile the 


ways of the world, and moſt of the great ones of 


1. 
Oh keep me ima, "make others great! | 


Vo. VIII. . 1 „„ And | 


Ww 4 . 
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And you may judge how comfortably Iam 

ſtrengthen'd in this opinion, when ſuch as your | 
_ Lordſhip bear teftimony to its vanity and emp- 
tineſs. Tinnit, inane of, with the picture © of. qne 
_ on the globe with his finger, is the beſt 
haye the luck to remember, in that great 
Poet Quarles (not that I forget the Devil at 
bowls ; which 1 know to be your Lordſhip's 
favourite cut, as well as favourite diverſion.) | 

I be ſituation here is pleaſant, and the view 
rural enongh, to humour the moſt retired; and 
agree with the moſt contemplative, Good air, 
ſolitary. groves,. and ſparing diet, fufficient- to 
make you fancy yourſelf (what you are in tem- 
perance, tho elevated into a greater figure by 
your ſtation) one of the Fathers of the Deſert. | 
Here you may think (to uſe an author's words, 
whom you ſo juſtly prefer to all his followers 
chat you'll receive them Rs tho taken from 

his ern work) | 


That i in Elijal's NO LOO) FRE > 1 5 
05/8 a gueft with Daniel, l his Pulſes. 


"Iam ſincerely free, with you „ as you deſte! 
5 ſhould, and approve of your not having your 
coach, here, for if you would. ſee Lord C® or 


The Paradik \ Regain'd. | ment to the Biſhop, It cond 
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any body elſe, I have another chariot, beſides 
5 little one you laugh d at when 1 you com- 
par d me to Homer in a nub ſhell. But if you” 
would be entirely private, no body ſhall know 
| any thing of the matter. Believe me (my Lord) 
no man is with more perfect acquieſcence, nay - 
with more willing acquieſcence (not even any of 
e 3 
Neck: doſent, e. 
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LETTER xvI. 


From the Biſhop of Roen sr Ef. 


April 6, 1722. : 
NDER all the leiſure in the world, I 1 
1 IJ have no leiſure, no ſtomach to write to 
you: The gradual approaches of death are be- 
fore my eyes. I am convinced that it muſt be 
ſo; and yet make a ſhift to flatter myſelf ſome- 
times with the thought, that it may poſſibly be 
otherwiſe. And that very thought, tho it is 
directly contrary to my reaſon, does for a few 
moments make me. eaſy— however not eaſy 
enough in good earneſt to think of any ching, 
but the melancholy object that employs them. 
Therefore wonder not that I do not anſwer your 
kind letter: I ſhall anſwer it too ſoon, I fear, 
by accepting your — When I 

e V 
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| do fo, no conventencies will be wanting: for 
III ſee no body but you and your mother, and 
the ſervants.” Viſits to ftateſmen always were 
to me (and are now more than ever) infipid 
| things; let the men that expect, that wiſh to 
thrive by them, pay the that homage; I am 
free. When I want them, they ſhall Hear of 
me at their doors: when they want me, I ſhall 
be ſure to hear of them at mine. But proba- 
| bly they will deſpiſe me ſo much, and I ſhall 
court them ſo little, that we ſhall both of us 
keep our diſtance. _ 

When I come to you, tis in ted to 5 with 
you only; a preſident of the council, or a ſtar 
and garter will make no more impreſſion upon 
my mind, at ſuch a time, than the hearing of a 
bag- pipe, or the ſight of a puppet- new. I 
have ſaid to Greatneſs ſometime ago Tuas tibi 
res habeto, Egomet curabo meas. The time is 
not far off when we ſhall all be upon the level: 
and I am refolv'd, for my part, to' anticipate = 
that time, and be upon the level with them now: 
for he is ſo, that neither ſecks nor wants them. 
Let them have more virtue and leſs pride: and 
then I'll court them as much as any body: but 
till they reſolve to diſtinguiſh'themſelves ſome 
'way elſe than by their outward trappings, lam 
determined (and, I think, I have a rj ight) to be. as 
| W as 2888 are: "tho I truſt in God, my 

DE pride 


onde is 1 * * ae a natute as 3 ö 5 
nor of ſo miſchievous a conſequence, 

I know not how I have fallen i into this train „ 
4 thinking = when I ſat down to write T in-n 
tended only to excuſe myſelf for not e 
to tell you that the time drew nearer ang 
e . 1 muſt diſlodge; 1 am preparing 1 1 
r it: For Lam at this moment building a ? 

vault 3 in the Abby for me and mine, Twas to, 
be in the Abby, becauſe-of my relation to. the. 
place; but tis at the weſt door of it: . far 
from Kings and Cæſars as the ſp 


* 


Art. n e e ee e 5 

ſes * know. not but I. may ſtep to bonn to- mor- 5 
dow, to, ſee. how the work goes forward; but, 491 
if I do, I Hhall return hither in che evening. 1 = 
would not have given you the trouble of this 
letter but that they tell me it will coſt you no- 
thing, and that our privilege of Franking {ove 
10 the 2 e we have He: We * 1 
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1 y Had much ado t to get hither 1 ni oh ga 
1 water being 10 Tough” that the rr en 


Verte un willing to venture. The firſt thing 1 


d this morning a 


er my eyes were open, was 
your letter, for the freedom and kindneſs of 
which F thank you.” Let all compliments be 
laid afide between us for the future; and depe 
upon me as your faithful friend in all things 


within my power, as one that truly 


truly values you, 
and wiſhes you all manner of Happineſs neſs. I 


thank you and Mrs. Pope for my y kind reception, 


which has Teft a pleafing dap on me 
that will not ſoon be effaced. 3448 _ oh: 220 * 


Lord e has preſs'd me terribly to ſec him at , 


* told me in a manner betwixt kindneſs and 


reſentment, that it is but a few aer "Beyond 


. Twitenham. © 
l have but a lttle't time left; d a great deal 


to do in it; and muſt expect that ill health will 


render a good ſhare of it uſeleſs; and therefore 
what is likely to be left at the foot of che se- 


count, ought by me to be cheriſfrd, and nõt 


thrown away in compliment. You know he 
EO of 25 ä 22 ait, Jugio.. 1 will, 


4. ++ 
— 


Ly 


___ yxOM\DR.'ATTER BURY. my 
u Rn l en able, n 
off all unneceflary avoCations And umuſeme 
There are thoſe that intend to employ aue 
Winter m way 1 de not ke: If they p 
heir intention, I muſt apply — 
ey ent out — on us Leah. But 
Withalz mat Thall not hinder me from empley- 
ing myteif ulte in u way which they do nöt lie. 
The givers of träuble one day fall have their 
hav ol N ueber; that at laſt they may be in- 
duced to let me be quiet, and live to myſelf 
with the few (the very few) friends I like; for 
that is thé point, the ſingle point I now aim 
at: tho, I know; the; generality of the world 
who are unacquainted with my intentions and 
N think the very reverſe of this character 
to me. I don't know how 1 have 
denn n ge Teen enges n un, 
don to write, Rory 
ang peer | 
Von might CE das Le, 
pon, har dh) right-hand is 4. caſe 3 elſe] ſhould 
not have overflow'd at this rate: Anll yet 1 
has tit we for — — 
the end of yours, which I underſtobd, becauſe 
u leems to tem towards d n ee 
thing that is agreeable. to your * Fray explain 
FERN and” ran 8 


"Al wi while I ba been . Pain, and 

a fine Thruſh have been ſeverally endeavouring | 

to call off my attention; but both in vain, nor 
mould I yet part with you, but that the turning 
3 over a new leaf frights me a little, and makes me 
'. reſolve to break-thro' a new temptation | 


E-- bal "LETTER 0 55 
Fe 5 | pry $6 | Fea FP ORE 
. ae EE 15, 1722. 
-0 u Sing _ written firſt, after our 
parting; 1 will now be before-hand with | 


vou in my enquiries, how you- got home and 
ho you do, and whether you 5 with Lord &, 
and delivered my civil reproach to him, in che 
manner I deſir d? I ſuppoſe you did not, becauſe 
Shave! heard nothing either from you, or A 
him on that head; as, I ſuppoſe, I might have 
done, if you had found him. ay * 
Fam ſick of cheſe men of quality ; andthe. 
more ſo, the oft ner I have any buſineſs to 
tranſact with them. They look upon it as one 
dee net to be prone” 

*. . 4 FI 2 | tu 


* al 


of his vexes me; but to what 
how can Jalter n rr A Age 


4 ” 


I wiſh-you- would: review, and poliſ 
eee, peruſal of it (which — 
to make) you think as I do, that it is written in 
ACier fats; ere 


E taken et ob che Bible which is an-ob- 


jection that at this time of day, 1 know, is not to. 


— 


and and yu For who know alt-my choughts | 


#82 L 7 1 ERS ro AD 
Dake of Mariborough's funeral, L iutend to lic 


at the Deantry, and moralite one evening "with 


om yanity of human Glory - 
Puckels's « letter concerns me nearly; 


without difguiſe: I muſt keep clear of Flattery ; 


I will: and us this is an honeſt reſolution, I dark 


hope, your Lordſhip will not be ſb unconcern d 


for any keeping it, as not to aſſiſt me in fo doing. 
I deg therefore yau would repreſent thus much 
at leaſt to her Grade, that as to the fear the 


ſdemm wich'd with, [That the Duke's memory 
ſhould have ng advantage but what he muſt 
give himſelf, without [being beholden to any 
one friend] wn nn ran Myr pros and 


aun om have — — and 1 tht 


all offerings of friends in ſuch a caſe paſs for 
Be but & good as to confitra What 


5 Te represented to her, that an inſcription in the 
antient Way, plain, pompous, yet modeſt, will - 
be the moſt uncommon, and therefore the moſt 
diſtinguiſhing manner of doing it. And ſo, I 
hope, the will be ſatisfied, the Duke's honour 


be preſerv d, and my integrity alſo: which is too 


ſacred & thing to be forfeited, in conſideration of 
807 lie (or what har eee 
e de Wenn 1 


7 


— g 
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great) Honour or diſtinction whatever, which 
thoſe of their rank eau beſtow on one of mine; 
and which indeed they are apt to over: rate, but 
never ſo much, as when they imagine us under 
any c en, untrue word | in their 
favour. Feb, 2 . 

I can only thank you you, my Lot d for the Kind 0 
crandition you mike from common bufineſs, to 
chat Which is the only real buſineſs of every 
reaſonable creature, Indeed I think more of it 
than you imagine, tho not ſo much as T ought. 
T am pleas'd with thele Latin verſes « | 

which are ſo very good that 1 thought hea, 
yours, All you 9 an Horatian Cento, 
and then I recollected the ai gella membra poeræ. 

AF ts oe nr totally in thoſe ſenti- 

ments you compliment me with, as 1 
yet hope to be: Lou tell me I have them, as 
the civileſt method to put me in mind how 
much it fits me to have them. I ought, firſt, 

to prepare my mind by a better knowledge even 
of good profane writers, eſpecially the Moral- 
iſts, &c. T can be worthy of taſting that 
ſupreme of books, and ſublime of all writings. 
In which, as in all the intermediate ones, you = 
nay Wf your Hain od chacky caring me 
NW by 
"Your, ce. 
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Have written to 1 Duchek a juſt ; as you 
defir'd, and referr d her to our meeting in 
town, for A further account of 1 it. 41. have, done 
it the rather becauſe your opinion in the caſe i is 
ſincerely mine ; and if it had not been o, you 
yourſelf ſhould not have induced me to give it. 
Whether, and how far the will acquieſce i in it, 
I cannot fay: , eſpecially, in a caſe, where the 
thinks the Duke's ; honour concern d; but ſhould 
ſhe ſeem to perſiſt a little at preſent, her. good 
ſenſe (Which 1 depend upon) th Krwarde 
fatisfy her that we are in the right, , 
Igo to morrow to the Deancy, PE 6 7 oY 
lieve, I ſhall ſtay there, till I have faid,Duſt ta 
duſt, and thut up, that, b b laſt ſcene. of pompous 
vanity. _.. | 
„ great N for me to ſtay there * this 
time of year; and I know I ſhall . 
myſelf while I am erpecting the funeral, "2 


7 Ducheſs of Buckingham. | at which the Bilkop ente 


b This was the funeral of | as Dean of Weſtminſter" 
kay Duke of * Aug. * * 


ob 


1 
3 


.  DVATTERDURY. ns 


0 Rus, gal ego te Bas 1 qua l 
Duvere follicita Jucunda oblija vile 1 + | 


| In that caſe I ſhall fancy I hear the ghoſt of 5 


the dead, thus 1 intreating me, K >, 


A. tu ſacratæ nt: parte d rene 
., Offibus & capiti han FE 
Fr dare. — 


Ve feſtinat, non of mora BAER heb, 


Aae rer ter fahr, curras. 


There! 5 4 ankver for me ſomewhere i in . | 


Et to this requeſt, which you remember, tho' I 
don't. Poor Ghoſt ! thou ſhalt be ſatisfied ! — or 
ſomething g like it. However that be, take care 
you do not fail in your appointment, that the 


company of the living may make me "7 


g amends for my attendance on the dead. 
I know you will be glad to hear that 1 am 


well: 1 ſhould * could T always be here 


Sen nie 2 
Inperisſas habit Proferpina vi ve, value. | 


You are the firſt man I ſent to this morning, 


and the laſt man J deſire to converſe with this 
F. U at ey, aces ide, from 
1 | Wi; 15 

Te m veniente re die Te; 95 alu, require.” 
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of time, or place, will alter you in that r 


need bluſh for. me, nor. will my enemies. have 


ob PINTO 10 TY 


LE 7 T E K bY 
Pom tie Bey of Rocunertk 


| Dran Six, The Te 10 1752. 
F Thank: you. for all the inſtances of y your 
friendſhip; both before, and ſince iy 52 
n A little time will complete them, 


untl ſeparate you and me for ever. But in what 


part of the world foever L am, I wi live mind-- : 
ful of your fincere kindneſs to me; and will * hy 
| Pleaſe ye with the thanght, that r ſtilx nue 
in your efteem and affeQion, as much as ever 
did; and that. no accident of Hfe, no diſtance | 


It never can me; who have lov'd' and valued 
you, ever fince I knew you, and ſtiall not fail to | 
do it when I am not allowed to tell you. 6: 
as the.caſe will ſgan be. Give my faithful ſer- 
vices to Dr. Arbuthnot, and'thanks for what he 
ſent me, which was much to the purpoſe, if any 


thing can be ſaid to be to the purpoſe; im a caſe 


that. is, already, determined.. Let him know my 


great occaſion ' of Triumph, tho ſure of the 
Victory. I ſhall want his advice. before I go 
en, in * _ : But I queſtion whe- 

nr 


FROM, 9.0%, AT TBRBURY: 1 
ther I ſhall be noe ee 
| body, but ſuch nnn to- 
Cod bleſs you both! m—_— | 
ill fortune that attends me, ever purſue either 
of yen! I know” not but I may call upon 
A of Nene rt of te Dey about my 
of ſpending my time at the Deanry, which 
dd not ſeem calculated towards managing plots 
and conſpi But of that I ſhall confider--- a 
: You and F have ſpent many hours 
„on much pleaſanter ſubjects; and, that 
preſerve the old cuſtom, I ſhall not part with 
you now. till E have clos'd this letter, with three = 
lines of Milton, which you will, I know, readily 
and not without ſome x) 5 of concern W 
| to your ever alfeRtionate, ke 


Sen natral Tears ho drop, ha ip tm for: 
Hi 5 5 2 and Providence bi _ 
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1 Ti is Dot polible to expreſs. what I think, and 
what I feel; only this, that I have thought 
and felt for nothing but you, for ſome time 
paſt: and ſhall think of nothing ſo long for the 
time to come. The greateſt comfort I had was 
an intention (which 1 == have made praQti- 
cable) to have attended you in your journey, to 


** 


5 2.  & #6: 


which I had brought that perſon to conſent, 


who only could have hindred me, by a tye 


which, tho it may be more tender, I do not 
think more ſtrong, than that of friendſhip. But 


I fear there will be no way left me to tell you 


this great truth, that 1 remember you, that I 


love you, that I am grateful to you, that I en- . 


tirely eſteem and value you: no way but that 


one, which needs no open warrant to authorize 

it, or ſecret conveyance to ſecure it ; Which no 

bills can preclude, and no Kings prevent; A 
way that can reach to any part of the world 
where you may be, where the e very whiſper or 
even the wiſh of à friend miſt not be heard, 
or even ſuſpected: by this way I dare tell my 
eſteem and affection of you, to your enemies 
in the gates, and you, and W and r 


ſons, may hear of it. 


£ 

2 . 

A _ 
* ; 


FROM Dx. A L 


Von prove. yourſelf, my Lord, to. know me 
for the fiend I amp. 39 gudging that che mane 
ner of your Defence, and your Reputation by it 
is a point of the higheſt concern to me: and 
aſſuring me, it ſhall be ſuch, that none of your 
friends (hall bluſh for you. Let me further 
prompt you to do yourelf the beſt and moſt 
laſting juſtice: the inſtruments of your Fame to 
_ poſterity will be in your own hands. May it 
not be, that Providence has appointed you 0 
ſome great and uſeful work, and calls you to it 
this ſevere way Lou may more eminently and 
more effectually ſerve the Public even now, 
than in the Nations. you have ſo honourably 
fill d. Think of Tully, Bacon, and Clarendon =; © 
| is it not the latter, the diſgraced part of their 
lives, which you moſt envy, and which 
would chooſe to have lid? 

Lam tenderly ſeufible of the with you ex- 
| ml I 00 perf ee Bey Pete 
ſue me. But, God knows, I am every day leſs | 
and leſs fond of my native country (ſo torn as | 

it is by Party rage) and begin to conſider a 
friend in exile as 4 friend in death; one gone 
before, where. I am not unwilling nor uopre+ 
pared to follow after ; and where (however va- 
| « Clartndon indeed wrote a 
his beſt works in his bankſh- EE 


ment: but the beſt 
| cs eto! 
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rious or uricertdin the rogds and voyages bf ino- 


ther world may be) I cannot but Entertain 4 
pleaſing hope that we may meet again. - 

'1I faithfully aſſure you; that in the mean time 
there i is no one, living or dead, of whom ſhall 
think oftner or better than of you. I ſhall look 
upon you as in a ſtate between both, in which 
you will have from me all the paſſions and 
warm withes that can attend the living, and all 
the reſpect and tender ſenſe of loſs, that we feel 


| for the dead. And I ſhall ever depend upon 


your conſtant - friendſhip, kind memory, and 
offices, tho' I were never to ſee or hear 
| the effects of them: like the truſt we have in 
benevolent ſpirits, who, tho we never ſee or hear 
them, we think, are conſtantly ſerving * and 
praying for us. WM 
. Whenever 1 0 1 
ſhall conclude you are intentionally doing fo to 
me. And every time that I think of you, I 
will believe you are thinking of me. I never 
ſhall ſuffer to be forgotten (nay to be but faintly 
remember'd) the honour, the pleaſure, the pride 
I muſt ever have, in reflecting how frequently 
vou have delighted me, how kindly you have 
diſtinguiſh'd me, how cordially you have ad- 
vis d me! In converſation, in lucy, 1 ſhall al- 
Ways wänt you, and wiſh for you: In my 
moſt lively, and i a moſt thougheſyl hours, 
6 I cal 


4 


ve Di. ATTERBURY. 1 1 


*« 4 


1 tans equally bear about me, "the ir mprel 


and ee ge che 5 of the © UDO 
of Rocheſter, 


- a0 , j * WY 
> 4 + 6 
4 

1 - . &# 5 8. 
1 1 1 # 2 5 1 

. "i x 3 8 mer — 8 

: ; ; . 
1 . 40 5 , 2 5 

2 if 4 " 4 


49 217 v4 


10 de Gi” -14 ach od 


» © 
* "X * r 2 *& + 8 
1 : * * * 


LOTS SE NY 173. 


JN CE more! write to you, as I promis id, 
and this once, I fear, will be the aſt! 


U 


the Curtain will ſoon be drawn between my | 


friend and me, and nothing left but to wiſh you | 
a long good-night. Mey you enjoy a ſtate of 
repoſe in this life, not unlike that ſleep of the 
foul which ſome have believ'd is to ſucceed i it, 
where we lye utterly forgetful of that world 
from which we are gone, and ripening for that 
to which we are to go. If you retain any. me- 
mory of the paſt, let it only image to you what 
| bag pleas d you beſt; ſometimes preſent a dream 
of an n abſent friend, ot bring you back an agreca= 
| ble converſation. But upon the whole, I hope 
you will think leſs of the time paſt than of the 
15 as the ado leſs kind to you 
| * 2 2 chan 


Hons 
of you: And perhaps it will not be in This 
life 8 that T ſhall have cauſe to 5 
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132 LETTERS To and 
than the latter infallibly will be. Do not etivy 
the world your ſtudies ; they will "tend to the 
benefit of men againſt whom you can have no 
complaint, I mean of all Poſterity : and per- 
haps, at your. time of life, nothing elſe is worth 
your care, What is every year of a wiſe man's 
life but a cenſure or critic on the paſt? Thoſe 
whoſe date is the ſhorteſt, live long enough to 
laugh at one half of it: the boy es the 
infant, the man the boy, the philoſopher both, 
and the Chriſtian all. You may now begin to 
think your manhood was too much a puerility; 
and you ll never ſuffer your age to be but a ſe- 
cond infancy. The. toys and baubles of your 
childhood are hardly now more below you, 
than thoſe toys of our riper and of our declini 
years, the drums and rattles of Ambition, and 
the dirt and bubbles of Avarice. At this time, 
| When you are, cut off from a little ſociety and 
made a citizen of the world at large, you thould 
dend your talents not to ſerve a Party or a few, 
but all mankind. Your Genius ſhould mount 
above that miſt in which its participation and 
- neighbourhood with earth long involv d it; to 
ſhine abroad and to heaven, ought to be the 
buſineſs, and the glory of your preſent ſituation. 
Remember it was at ſuch a time, that the 
greateſt lights of antiquity dazled and. blazed 
dhe ER, in * retreat, in their calle, or in 
0 their 
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their death: but why de 1 tall of daglinig or 
ES Res bens did good, that 
„ N nn "Oo 


to man 


"Thoſe aims alone are worthy of ſpirits truly 


great, and. ſuch I therefore hope will be yours. 
Reſentment indeed may remain, perhaps can- 
not be quite extinguiſhed, in the nobleſt minds; 
but Revenge never will harbour there: higher 
principles than thoſe of the firſt, and better prin- 
ciples than thoſe of the latter, will infalliby in- 
fluence men, whoſe thoughts and whoſe hearts 
are enlarged, and cauſe them to prefer the 


* * , 


| ſmall a part as one's ſingle ſelf. 

Believe me, my Lord, I look 1 upon you as 2 
| ſpirit entered into another life a as one 7 4-6 
edge of immortality; where 5 paſſions 
and affections muſt be much more exalted, 
and where you ought to deſpiſe all little views, 
and all mean retroſpects. Nothing is worth 
your looking back; and Feen, look for- 
ward, and make (as you can) the world look 
after you. But take care that it be not with 
pity, but with eſteem and ons 
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ter went into exile the month | teenth day. of. RR. in 
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Il am with the greateſt fncerity, and aflio L 
for you fame welt happineſs, | 


\ Your be. 


| From the nne & Rocunizan. 


Me Paris, Nov. 23, 1731. 
4 o will 1 to ſee me in print; but 
1 how could I avoid it? The dead and the 

Pink, my friends and my foes, at home and 
abroad, call'd upon me to ſay ſomething; and 
the reputation of an Hiſtory * which I and all 
the world value, muſt have ſuffered, had I con- 
tinued ſilent. I have printed it here, in hopes 
that ſomebody may venture to reprint; it in 
England, notwithſtanding thoſe two frighten- 

ing words at the cloſe of b it. Whether. that 
happens or not, it is fit you ſhould have a ſight 
of it, who, I know, will read it with ſome de- 
gree of ſatisfaction, as it is mine, tho it ſhould 
Have (as it really has) nothing elſe to recom- 
mend it. Such as i is, Extremum Hoc munis 


2 « E. — Clarendon, s. Reflections of Oldmixon, re- 
* op's Name ſet | lating to the Publication of 
to o bis rd we doth Biſhop | Lo Lord Clarendon's Hiſtory. 
Smalridge, Dr. Aldrich, and | Paris, 1731. 4to. ſince re- 
himſelf, tres the aadalone | nnn * 


norienti „ 
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mdrientis habeto ; for that may well be the caſe; | 
conſidering that withi DIA 
tering: into my ſeventieth year: after which; 
Fee the happy cannot uc 
depend upon life, and-will not, if they are wife, 


r W 1 go, you-will loſe 
en das loves and values you extremely, 
ces J can be ſaid to be loſt 


to e gra wir more than I ama 

whilſt living. I expected to have heard from. 
you by Mr. Morice, and wondered a little 
that I did not; but he owns himſelf in a fault; 
for not giving you. due notice of his motions. 
It Vas not amiſs that you forbore writing, on a 
ee eee I was able 
to perform. Diſgraced men fancy ſometimes, 
that they preſerve an influence, where when 
they pave ha to exert it, they ſoon ſee their 
miſtake. I did ſo, my good friend, arid acknow- 
ledge it under-my hand. You ſounded the 
coaſt, and found out my error, it ſeems, before 
l was aware of it: but enough on this ſubject. 
What are they doing in England to the ho- 
nour of Letters; and particularly what are you 
doing? Jpſe quid audes? Qua circumvolitas agilis 
 Thyma? Do you purſue the Moral plan you 
marked out, and ſeemed ſixteen months ago ſo 
intent upon? Am I to ſee it perfected e er I die, 
— un en eputa ion of it while 


„ Fou 


+ 
- * 


* 
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you live ? or do you rather chuſe to leave me 
marks of your friendſhip; like the legacies of a 
will,, to be tead and enjoyed only by thoſe who 
ſurviue you? Were 1 as near you ae I have been, 
1 ſhoutd hope to peep into he manuſeript be- 
fore it was” finiſned. But alas f there is, and 
will ever probably be a great deal of land and 
ſea het ween us. ee eee 
dut of late in your parts, which you think 1 
- ſhould be glad to peruſe? Name them : The 
catalogue, 1 Ai will not coſt you much 
trouble. They muſt be good ones indeed, © 
challenge any part of my time, now I have fo 
— little of it left. e 
heretofore, now huſband haute when the glaſs 
begins to run low, and cate not to 1 


them on trifles. At the end of the Lottery of 


| Wheel, riſe in their valuation: 


mote, and with reaſon. I do ſo, my dear friend, 


Life, our laſt minutes, like tickets left in the 
are not of 
ſo much worth perhaps in themſelves as thoſe 
which preceded, but we are apt to prize them 


and yet think the moſt precious minutes of my 
| _ are well employ'd, in reading what you 
But this is a ſatisfaction ] cannot much 
| wr hin e wh ha Woke => ot 
others leſs entertaining. Adieu! dear Sir, and AM 
forgive me engaging with one, whom you, 1 
r 

Dunciad. 


— the wht Hy ailing 3" 
My teſpects to your Mother; 1 fend I 
haſh Pipers br Bean S, l youve n 
opportunity, and think it worth while to con- 
vey it. - My Country at this c > ſeems to 
me a ſtrange fight, I know not how it «penis 
to you, who are in the midſt of the ſcene, and 
yourſelf a part of it; I'wiſh you would tell me. 
Lou may write ſafely to. Mr. Morice, by the 
honeſt hand that conveys this, and wilt return 
into theſe parts before Chriſtmas ;' ſketch out a 
rough draught of it, that I may be able to judge 
whether a return to it be really eligible, or whe- 
ther I ſhould not, like the Chemiſt in the bot- 
te; upon hearing Don Quevedo's W en 
Spain, defire to be corked up again. 

Aſter all, I do and whe. love tay county, 
with alt its faults and blemiſhes ; even that 
part of the conſtitution which wounded me un- 
juſtly, and itſelf through my fide, ſhall ever be 
dear to me. My laft wiſh ſhall be like that of 
father Paul, Efo perpetua! and when I die at 
a diſtance from it, it wilt be in the fame man- 


as e Pelop 


* are moriens cenie Abu, 
5 "i 
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y n I har read a good 
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LETTER: N. 


From the Biſhop of Noeussras. 
the Death of his Dau rhter. 


| Montpelier, Nov. 205 1 "1 
AM not yet 1 Maſter enough of myſelf, after 
the late — I have receiv d, to open my 
very heart to you, and am not content with leſs 
than that, whenever I converſe with you. My 
thoughts are at preſent vainly, but pleafingly 
employ'd, on what I have loſt, and can never 
recover. I know well I ought, for that reaſon, 
to call them off to other ſubjects, but hitherto 1 
have not been able to do it. By giving them 
the rein a little, and ſuffering them to ſpend 
their force, I hope in ſome time to check and 
ſubdue them. Multis fortune vulneribus per- 
culfus, huic uni me imparem ſenſi, et pene ſuccubut. 
. This is «MG, not ome ! on; and on 
that 


12 


ra DR. ATTERBURY. 139 
 thata fitter to be truſted to the boſom of 
afriend, where I may ſafely lodge all my infir- 
ies. As ſoon as my mind is in ſome mea- 
ſure corrected and calm'd, I will endeavour to 
your advice, and turn it to ſomething af 
uſe and moment; if I have ſtill life 
to do any thing that is worth zeading and pre- 
ſerving. In the mean time I ſhall be pleas d to 
hear that you proceed in what you intend, with- 
out any ſuch melancholy interruption as I have 
met with. Your mind is as yet unbroken by age 
and ill accidents, your knowledge and Judgment | 
are at the height: uſe them in writing ſome- 
what that may teach the preſent and future 
times, and if not gain equally the applauſe of 
both, may yet raiſe the envy of the one, and ſe- 
cure the admiration of the other. Employ not 
your precious , moments, and. great talents, on 
little men and little things; but chuſe a ſubject 
every way worthy of you, and handle it as you 
can, in a manner which no-body elſe can equal 
or imitate. As for me, my abilities, if I ever 
had any, are not what they were: and yet I 
will endeayour to recollect and employ them. 


x  gelidus tardants ſenefta wy. 
eber beber, Frigentque effezto in corpore vires, 


Howerer, I ſhould be ingrateful to this oily, : 
„ 


15 e of France, ery tri whine 
did at Paris: tho eyeri there 1 ſerifibly improved. 


I betieye my core had been perfected, but the 
earneſt defire of meeting One 1 dearl oed, 
called me abruptly to Montpelier; Where after 
continuing two months, under the cruel torture 
of a ſad and fruitleſs expectation, I was forced 
at laſt to take a long journey to Toulouſe; and 
even there 7 had miſs the perſon I ſought, 
had ſhe not, with great ſpirit and courage, ven- 
tured all night up the Garonne to ſee me, which 
ſhe above all things defired to do before the died. 
By that means the was brought where I was, 
| SAR ſeven and eight in the morning, and 
livd twenty hours afterwards, which time was 
not loſt on either fide, but paſs d in ſuch a man- 
ner as gave great ſatisfaction to both, and ſuch 
as on her part, every way became her circum- 
ſtances and character. 1 or ſhe had her ſenſes 
to the very laſt gaſp, and exerted them to give 
me, in thoſe few hours, greater marks of Duty 
and Love than ſhe had done in all her life-time, | 
tho” ſhe had never been wanting in either. The 
laſt words ſhe ſaid to me were the kindeſt of all; 
a reflection on the goodneſs of God, which had 
allow'd. us in this manner to meet once more, 


before we © parted for ever. Not e minutes 
after 


3 
4 ä 


occaſion, and ſpare me the trouble of deſcribing 
it. At my Age, under my infirmities, among 
utter Strangers, how ſhall 1 find out proper re- 
liefs and ſupports * I can have none, but thoſe 
with which Reaſon and Religion . furniſh me, 
and thoſe I lay hold on, and graſp as faſt as I 
can. I hope that He, who laid the burden upon 
me (for wiſe and good purpoſes no doubt) wilt 
enable me to bear it, in like manner, as I have 
born others, with ſome egos of fortitude 4 
firmuald....-: ci 4 4:4 
You ſee bow = 77 am to relapſe into an 
argument which 1 Had quitted once before in 
this letter. I ſhall Probably again commit the 
ſame fault, if I continue to write; and therefore 
I ſtop ſhort here, and with all ſincerity, affection, 
and eſteem, bid you adieu! till we meet either 
in 12 _—_ if God I pleaſes, or gat in a mother. 
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Binfield, Nov. 1 13, 1712. 


o writ me a very kind Letter ſome 
months ago, and told me you were then 
upon the point of taking a journey into Devon- 
ſhire. © That hindered my anſwering you, and I 
have fince ſeveral times inquired of you, with- 
out any ſatisfaction; for ſo I call the know- 
ledge of your welfare, or of any thing that con- 
cerns you. I paſt two months in Suſſex, and 
ſince my return have been again very ill. I 
writ to Lintot in hopes of hearing of you, but 
had no anſwer to that point. Our friend Mr. 
Cromwell too has been filent all this year; I 1 
believe he has been diſpleaſed at ſome or _ 


. 


e Tod af oe thoſe I think moſt my 
friends. But this I know nothing of; perhaps 
be may have opened to you: and if I know you 
right, you are of a temper to cement friend 
ſhips, and not to divide them, I really much 
love Mr. Cromwell, and have a true affection 
for yourſelf, which, if I had any intereſt in the 
world, or power with thoſe who have, I ſhould 
not be long without manifeſting to you. I de- 
ſire you will not, either out of y, or a 
vicious diſtruſt of another's value for you (thoſe 
two eternal foes to merit) imagine that your 
letters and converſation are not always welcome 
to me. There is no man more intirely fond of 
good- nature or ingenuity than myſelf, and 1 
eee eee e 
We nigh 8 


3 5.4. ou. 


| e e ee 
Mr. Cromwell, that Mr. Pope well e 
was wont to railly him on zeal to « 

his turn for and pe- try of the he 
dantic criticiſm. So he 4 taſte of the other. 
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| ene - Dee. 20 1712. 
| T tis bers 1 2 mne within this 
month paſt, to hear mote things that have 
| pleas me than (T think) almoſt in all my time 


| befide. But nothing upon my word has been 
ſo home felt a ſatisfaction as the news you tell 
me of yourſelf: and you are not in the leaſt 
miſtaken, when you congratulate me upon your 
own good ſucceſs : for I have more people out 
of whom to be happy, than any ill-natur'd man 
can boaſt of. I may with honefty aern'to you, 
that, notwithſtanding the many inconveniencies 
and diſadvantages they commonly talk of in the 
Res anguſta domi, T have never found any other, 
than the inability of giving people of merit the 
only certain proof of our value for them, in do- 
ing them ſome real ſervice, For after all, if 
we could but think a little, ſelf-love might make 
us philoſophers, and convince us quantult indi- 
get Netura ! Ourſelves are eaſily provided for; 
tis nothing but the circumſtantials, and the Ap- 
paratus or equipage of human life, that coſts ſo 
much the furniſhing. Only what lu xurious 
man wants for horſes, re footmen, 2 good 
—— * Glands, or the indi- 
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275 + FROM Me GA 1.2 ty 
Adin you this winter wich anch greater S 


pleaice than'l could the lat; and, I hope, as 
much of your time, as your attendance on the 
Ducheſs > will allow you to ſpare to any friend, 
will not be thought l loſt upon one who is as © 
much ſo as any man. I muſt alſo 33 in 
mind, tho you are now ecretary 
that you are likewiſe ſecretary to nine 1 et 
Ladies, and are to write ſometimes for them too. | 
He who is forced to live wholly upon thoſe 

Ladies favours is indeed in as precarious a con- 
dition as any He who does what Chaucer fays | 

for ſuſtenance ;" but they are very agreeable — 
companions, like other Ladies, when a man 
only paſſes a . with them 882 leiſure, : 
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2255 . en 0 I . 23, 1713. | 
LUST. 1 1 was ſet down to. 
vurite to you, with ſome ſhame that I had, Th, 
fo long deferred it. But I can hardly repent 
my neglect, when it gives me the knowledge 


* Ducheſs of Monmouth, rowhom he was jſt then mads 
Vor. VIIL. L how 


10 ans” 


16 LETTERS 3 
How little you inſiſt upon A 
much a greater ſhare in your memory I have, 
than I deſerve. I have been near a week in 
London, where 1 am like to remain, till I be- 


come, by Mr. Jervas's help, Elegans Formorum 
Spectator. I begin to diſcover beauties that 
were till now imperceptible to me. Every cor- 
ner of an eye, or turn of a noſe or ear, the 
ſmalleſt degree of light or ſhade on a check, or 
in a dimple, have charms to diſtract me. I no 
longer look upon Lord Plauſible as ridiculous, 
for admiring a Lady's fine tip. of an ear and 
pretty elbow (as the Plain Dealer has it) but 
am in ſome danger even from the ugly and diſ- 
agreeable, fince they may have their retired 
e in one trait or other about them. You 
ay gueſs in how uneaſy a ſtate F am, when 
| kao, day the performances of others appear 
more beautiful and excellent, and my own more 
deſpicable. I have thrown away three Dr. Swifts 
each of which was once my vanity, two Lady 
Bridgwaters, a Ducheſs of Montague, beſides 
oy a dozen Earls, and one knight of the gar- 
I have crucified Chriſt over- again in effi- 
5 and made a Madona as old as her mother 
St, Anne. Nay, what is yet more miraculous, 
I have rivall'd St. Luke himſelf in painting, and 
as, tis ſaid, an angel came and finiſhed his piece, 
ſo, 12 would Ms a devil * the laſt hand to 
7 #450 me, 
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f mine, tis ſo begrim d and ſmutted. e 
I comfort myſelf with a Chriſtian reflection, 


that I have not broken the commandment, for | 


my pictures are not the likeneſs of any thing is 
| heaven above, or in earth below, or in the water 
under the earth. Neither will any body adore 
or worſhip them, except the Indians. ſhould 
have a ſight of them, who, they tell us, wor- 
ſhip certain idols purely for their uglineſs, 
Tam very much recreated and refreſhed with 
the news of the advancement of the Fan = 
which, I doubt not, will delight the eye and 
ſenſe of the fair, as long as that agreeable ma- 
chine ſhall play in the hands of poſterity. I 
am glad your fan is mounted fo ſoon, but I 
would have you yarniſh and glaze it at your 
leiſure, and poliſh the ſticks as much as you can. 
Lou may then cauſe it to be borne in the hands 
of both ſexes, no leſs in- Britain, than it is in 
China ; where it is ordinary for a Mandarine to 
fan himſelf cool after a debate, and a Stateſman 
to hide his face with it when 6, tells a er 


15 #4 " HW. 
b 15 am, de 5 
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LETTER. W. , 


bi Los Gay, Sept. 23, 1714. 
Elcome to your native foil a1 welcome 
| to your friends! thrice welcome to me! 
whether returned in glory, bleſt with court-in- 
tereſt, the love and familiarity of the great; and 
nid with agrecable hopes; or melaneholy with 
| deͤeiection, contemplative of the changes of for- 
| + tune, and doubtful for the future: Whether 
 return'd a triumphant Whig, or a deſponding 
Tory, equally all hail! equally beloved and 
welcome to me! If happy, Iam to partake in 
your elevation; if unhappy, you. have ſtill a 
warm corner in my heart, and a retreat at Bin- 
field in the worſt of times at your ſervice. If you 
are a Tory, or thought ſo by any man, I know 
| It can proceed from nothing but your gratitude 
to a few people who endeavour d to ſerve you, 
and whoſe politics were never your concern, If 
you are a Whig, as I rather hope, and, as 1 
- think, your principles and mine (as brother 
poets) had ever a bias to the fide of Liberty, I 
I know you will be an honeſt man, and an in- 


In the beginning of this 1 they returned. to England: 
year Mr. Gay went over to | and it was on this occaſion 
Hanover with the Earl of | that Mr. Pope met him with 
Clarendon, who was ſent thi- | this aan” welcome. 

ther * 9 On her _ 
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are incapable of being ſo much of either party as 


to be good for nothing. Therefore, once more, | 


whatever you are, or in | whatever ſtate wa 


all Half! Fe - 


One or two of ear own Klebe phi 


they had heard nothing from you ſince the 
5 s death ; I told them no man living lov d 
Mr. Gay hetter than I, yet J had not once writ- | 

ten to him in all his voyage. This I thought a 
_ convincing proof, how truly one may be a friend 
to another without telling him fo every month. 
But they had reaſons too themſelves to alledge 


in your excuſe; as men who really value one 


another, will never want ſuch as make their 


1 oM M. 0 A v. 149 
fentive one. Upon the whole, 1 know, you : 


SS 
err 


friends and themſelves eaſy. The late Univer- 


fal concern in public affairs, threw us all into a 
hurry of ſpirits: even I, who am more a Philo- 


ſopher than to expect any thing from any Reign, 


was born away with the current, and full of the i 


ex xpectation of the Succeſſor; During your jour- 


neys I knew not whither to aim a letter after 


you; that was a fort of ſhooting flying: add to 
this the demand Homer had upon me, to write 


fifty verſes a day, beſides learned notes, all which 


are at a concluſion for this year. Rejoice with 


me, O my friend, that my labour is over; come 


and make merry with me in much feaſting ; 


We wil feed among the lilies (by the lilies 1 
6 Lo 


f 


- 


- our nation renounced love at the fame time E 4 


and in a ruſtic manner kicked, his Roſ TH 
Dr. Parnelle and I have been inſeparable ever . 


15o L. E T T 11 R s To ann. 
mean the Ladies). Are not the Roſalinda® Ss 
Britain as charming as the Blouſalinda's of the 
Hague? or have the two great Paſtoral pogts of 


for Philips, immortal Philips hath deſerted, yea, z, 


8 


ſince you went. We are now at the Bath, 
where (if you are not, as I heartily hope, better 


engaged) your coming would be the greateſt 


' health. 


pleaſure to us in the world. Talk not of ex- 
pences: Homer ſhall ſupport his children, I 


55 beg a line from you directed to the poſt-houſe 


in Bath. Poor Parnelle is in an ill oy of 


Pardon me if I add a word of DRY in the 
poetical way. Write ſomething on the King, 
or Prince, or Princeſs. On whatſoever foot you 


may be with the court, this can do no harm— 


I ſhall never know where to end, and am con- 
founded in the many things I have to ſay to you, 
tho' they all amount but to this, that Lamen: 
agel, as ever. 


| Your, Se. 
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\ * | . Nov.8 , 171 7.5 
| AM 3 to find by a Letter of 
1 nar uy Forteſcus, that you have re- 


* D 
which yo you received, and I never writ. 
But the truth is, that we-ware come hereto 
expect you in a ſhort time, that I was upon the 2 
ramble- moſt part of the Summer, and have 
finde the feaſop.an We FE: the den of 
my poor father. 
| V 
and troubles, for two reaſons; becauſe I am 
really afflicted and need no airs of grief, and be» 
cauſe they are not the concerns and troubles of 
any but myſelf. But I think you: (without too 
great a compliment) enough my friend, to be 
plear'd to ker he died cally, without groun, 


or the ſickneſs of two minutes; in a wor 2 


a and peacefully as he lived. | 
Sie mibi contingat vivere, | feque mort 1 


Lam not in the humour to fay gay things, 
nor in the affectation of avoiding them. I can't 
pretend to entertain either Mr. Pulteney or you, 
V you have done both my Lord W and 
„ me: 


Pa 


me, by your Jetice" to Mr. "Lanka — b 10 . 
only ſorry you have no greater quarrel to Mr, 
Lowndes, and wiſh you paid ſome hundreds a 
year to the land-tax. That gentleman is lately | 
become an inoffenſive perſon to me too; ſo that 
we may join heartily in our addreſſes to him, 


and (like true patriots) rejoice in all that good 


done to the nation and government, to which 
we contnbute nothing ourſelves. 4 
I ſhould not forget to acknowledge your let- 
ter ſent from Aix; you told me then that writ- 
ing was not good with the waters, and, I find 
- fince, you are of my opinion, that 'tis as bad 
without the waters. But, I fancy, it is not 
writing but thinking, that is ſo bad with the 
waters; and then you might write without any 
manner of prejudice, if you writ like our r bro- 
ther Poets of theſe days. | | 
'The Ducheſs, Lord Warwick, Lord Stan- 
hope, Mrs. Bellenden, Mrs. Lepell, and I cant 
tell who elſe, had your letters: Dr. Arbuthnot | 
and I expect to be treated like Friends, I 
would ſend my ſervices, to Mr. Pulteney, but 
that he is out of favour at court; and make 
ſome compliment to Mrs, Pulteney, if ſhe were 
not a Whig. - wo Lord Burlington tells me the 


n A Poem intituled, To my that 1 treats in 2 i 5 
15 Lowndes, E/q; RE? BULL. 5 P | 
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Prince, becauſe he is the only prince we have. 
eue enden e e 
no ponents, | 5 
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From Mr. Gar to Mr. F-. 


| Stantan-Harcourt, Aug 9, 2718, 


RE only news that you can expect to 
have from me here, is news from hea- 
r a quite out of the world, and there 
is ſcarce any thing can reach me except the 
noiſe of thunder, which undoubtedly you have 
heard too. We have read in old authors of 
high towers levell'd by it to the ground, while 
the humble valleys have eſcap d: the only thing 
A is your WOT it is the laurel, which, how- | 


2 5 ever, 
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| POT ERA -j 
of modern authots. But to let you ſee that the 
contrary to this often happens, I muſt acquaint 
you, that the higheſt and moſt extravagant heap 
of towers in the univerſe, which is in this neigh- 
bourhood, ſtand ſtill undefaced, while a cock 
of barley in our next field has been conſumed 
to aſhes, Would to God that this heap of bar- 
ley had been all that had periſhed ! for unhap- 
pily beneath this little ſhelter fat two much 
more conſtant Lovers than ever were found in 
Romance under the ſhade of a beech-tree, John 
_ Hewet was a well-ſet man of about five and 
twenty, Sarah Drew might be rather called 
comely than beautiful, and was about the ſame 
age. They had paſsd thro' the various labours 
| of the year together, with the greateſt fatisfac- 
tion; if ſhe milk d, 'twas his morning and even- 
ing care, to bring the cows to her band; it was 
but laſt fair that he bought her a preſent of 
green filk for her ſtraw hat, and the poſie on 
her filver ring was' of his chuſing. | Their love 
was the talk of the whole neighbourhood ; for 
| ſcandal never affirm'd, PSA if ey 
views than the lawful poſſeſſion of each other 
in marriage. It was that very morning that he 
had obtained the conſent of her parents, and it 
was but till the next week that they were to 
watt to be happy. * e 
elf 
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dei mk hey were now raking ofthe mot 
ding cloaths, and John was ſuiti 
of poppies and field flowers to her complexion, 
to chuſe her a knot for the wedding - day, 
While they were thus buſied, (it was on the 
| laſt of July between two or three in the aſter- 
noon) the clouds grew black, and ſuch a ſtorm 
of lightning and . Ane enſued, that all the 


labourers made the beſt of their way to what 
ſhelter the trees and hedges afforded. Sarah 


was frightned, and fell down in a ſwoon on a 
| heap of barley. John, who never ſeparated 
from her, fat down by her fide, having raked 
together two or three heaps, the better to ſecure 
her from the ſtorm. Immediately: there was 
heard fo loud a crack, as if heaven had ſplit 
aſunder; every one was now ſollicitous for the 2 

ſafety of his neighbour, and called to one ano- 
| ther throughout the field: No anſwer being re- 
turned to thoſe who called to our Lovers, they 
ſtept to the place where they lay; they per- 
perceived the barley all in a ſmoke, and then 
ſpied this faithful pair: John with one arm 


about Sarah's neck, and the other held over 


her, as to ſkreen her from the lightning. They 
were ſtruck dead, and ſtiffen d in this tender 
poſture, Sarah's left eye · brow was ſinged, and 
there appeared a black ſpot on her breaſt : her 

lever was all over black, but not Nas leaſt * 


us LETTERS To AND be 


of life were found in either. Attended by 7 their | 

melancholy companions, they were convey'd to 
the town, and the next day were interr'd in Stan- 
 ton-Harcourt Church-yard. My Lord Harcourt, 
at Mr. Pope's and my requeſt, has cauſed a 
ſtone to be placed over them, upon condition that 
we furniſh'd the Epitaph, which is as follows ; 


In ben Egſtern lovers feed the fun' ral fre, . _ 
On the fame pile the faithful pair expire: 
Here pitying Heav'n that virtue mutual found, 
And blaſted both, that it might neither wound. 
Hearts ſo fincere th Almighty ſaw well pleas'd, 
Sent his oum lightning, and the victims ſeiz 4. 


But my Lord is apprehenſive the country peo- 
ple will not underſtand this, and Mr. Pope 4 
he'll make one with ſomething of Scripture 
it, and with as little of poetry as Hopkins Kay | 
Sternhold . Wet Your, &c. 
2 The Epitaph was this, pat 
Near this place lie the bodies of 105 
Joan HEWET and Mary Drew, - 
... an induſtrious young Man : 
and Virtuous Maiden of this Pariſhz | 
Wuo being at Harveſt-Wark | 


| (with ſeveral others) 
were in one inſtant killed by Lighting 


,  _ the laſt day of July 1718. 
* Think not, by rig'rous Judgment ſeiz'd, 

| A pair ſo faithful could expire; ee 5 * 08 

: Victims fo pure Heav'n ſaw well plessd, 0 4 5 
And ſnatch d them in celeſtial fire. 
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Din Oxy, ©: Sept. T7, _—_— | 
Thank you for tba, g me; I would 
do my beſt to forget myſelf, but that, I 

find, your idea is fo cloſely connected to me, 

that I muſt forget both together, or neither. 1 

am ſorry I bot 27 not have a glympſe either of 

you, or of the Sun your father) before you 
went for Bath: But now it pleaſes me to ſee 
him, and hear of you. Pray put Mr. Congreve 
in mind that he has one on this fide of the 
world who loves him; and that there are more 
men and women in the univerſe than Mr, Gay 
and my Lady Ducheſs. There are ladies in 
and about Richmond, that pretend to value 
him and yourſelf; and one of them at leaſt 
may be thought to do it without an, 
| namely Mrs. Howard. | 
Pray conſult with Dr. Arturkinct and Dr. 

Cheyne, to what exact pitch your belly may be 

ſuffered to ſwell, not to outgrow theirs, who 

are, yet, your betters. Tell Dr. N 


Live well, and fear no fudden fate; 
When God calls Virtue to the grave, 
Alike tis juſtice ſoon or late, 
. - Mercy alike to kill or fave, N 


Virtue unmov'd can hear the al; froth Rr 
And face the flaſh' that melts the ball. 
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that even pigeon-pyes and hogs-puddings are 
thought dangerous by our governors ; for thoſe 
that have been ſent to the Biſhop of Rocheſter 
are open d and prophanely pry'd into at the 


8 Tis the firſt time dead pigeons have 
been ſuſpected of carrying intelligence. To be 


ſerious, you and Mr. Congreve and the Doctor 
e and ſurprize at 
his commitment, whoſe welfare is as much my 
concern as any friend's I have. I think myſelf 


a moſt unfortunate wretch: I no ſooner love, 


and, upon knowledge, fix my eſteem. to any 


man; but he either dies, like Mr. Craggs, or is 


ſent to impriſonment like the Biſhop. God ſend 
him as well as I wiſh him, manifeſt him to be 
as innocent as I believe him, and make all his 
enemies know him 2 well ae 4 355 ther they 


may think of him as well! 


eee this bod to 3 
danger in being addreſſed to you, tell Mr. Con- 
n it is writ to them. Tam 

Tour, &. 
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. 13, 1722 

Was very much Hd, not to ſay obliged, 
your kind letter, which ſufficiently 

wm d my * to have anſwered it _ 


** 
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wy medio does (a eie 
deceived) by hearkening to women; whd told 
me that both Lady Burlington and yourſelf 
were immediately to — from — 
The world — — Lag | | 
of what ——— Dales 
you, none of them touch and grieve” me ſo 
much as What relates to you. I think your | 
ſentiments upon it are the very ſame 1 ſhouid 
entertain: I wiſh thoſe we call great men had 
the ſame notions, but they are really the moſt 
little creatures in the world; and the moſt in- 
tereſted, in all but one point; which is, that 
they want judgment a to know — ; 
ſt, to encourage mne 


td ti oi: Io ien * 1e; A Dns 

I have not once . the be com- 

plain of, whom I have of late — as 

the Apoſtle ER ab one * With his 
wife. ; 

Pray ike" my e . to Lord 
Burlington, whom I have long known to have 
a ſtronger bent of mind to be all that is good 

and e ee eee 


and France next 
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„which, ſhe ſay 2 
— ona > Hr 
_ ſeen any ill nature, and had been bred among 
lambs and turtle - doves, inſtead of Princes and 


| dum you lc uſher of women. a th 
Wells, a rejoycer of the comfortleſs and wi 11 
and: a e ere eng 1 1 n Lam 8 
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Innen ging ewe account 

my health. The truth is, I have never 
den in d Wa Rite in ap life, and find 
whatever I have try d as a 5 ſo ineffec- 
val, that I give myſelf entirely over, 1 wiſh. 
| your health may be ſet. y 


* 


* * WY 
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waters: OY be aſſured, I not only wiſh that, 
and every thing elſe for you, as common friends 
wiſh, but with a zeal not uſual among thoſe 
pe call ſo. Iam always glad to hear ach and 
from you; always glad to ſee you, whatever ac- 
cidents or amuſements have inter ven d ti make 
me do either leſs than uſual. I not only fre- 
quentiy think of you, but conſtantly do my y beſt 
to make others do it, by mentioning. you to all 
your acquaintance. - I defire you to do the ſame 
for me to thoſe you are now with? do me what 
you think juſtice in regard to thoſe: who are my i 
Friends, and if there are any, whom 1 have unn  ” 
willingly deſerved. fo little of as to be my ene- BR 
mies, I don't deſire you to forfeit their opinion, | 1 
or your Own judgment in any caſe. Let time 
convince thoſe who know me not, that I am an #1 
inoffenſive perſon ; tho (to ſay truth) I don't 
care how little I am indebted to Time, for the 
world is hardly worth living in; at leaſt to one 
that is never to have health a week together. I L 
have been made to expect Dr. Arbuthnot in by. 
town this fortnight or elſe I had written to him. 1 
If he, by never writing to me, ſeems to 8 15 
me, I conſider I do the ſame ſeemingly to him, 
and yet 1 don't believe he has a more ſincere 
friend in the world than I am: therefore I will 
think bim mine. I am bis, 92 Congreve's,* 
and 2 33 - Your, &c. 5 
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+ Thave not forgot yours toLord Bolingbtoke; 
5 Gb I hope | to:havecdpeedily./a fuller opportu- 
—_— — eee 
| month I Las 2: 27751715 7 r 
Mrs. How: hs v Ras 1 or 
other in a letter, which, the Bye, ſhe repents: 
She has as much good nature as if ſhe had never 
ſieen any ill nature, and had been bred among 
mb and nde Acres, dated r een 
nnen, 1 % 

+ Byihe ene seed Me: Votes mill 
— few days with me: we ſhall remember 
you in our potations, and wiſh you a fiſher with 
us, on my t. In the mean time we 
e ſucceks as a fiſher Ann the 
v5 "_ a  play-ſellow of of the maiden. Lan 


* * 
? 
2 4 J 70 0 ? M 
as — * * 3 2 4 3 3 
- 7 AE 60 
* — Fon * 1 3 we x * os 8 = 
* — 1 
a e 42 wy, ed p 8 TS - 
. 7 Cre + * r 
— 1 by 1” Sa gs . Wot 3 
f ＋ 
4 o 
* * 2 
. x 
. 5a 
. 

N 3 5 174 hs A +: %. a & 7 3 \ * ; os xn * 1 

4 "% . | + » TSF; . e 8 

1 

% ? 0 
23 . 


I 


Think it obliging' in yowts dee an account 
of my health. The truth is, I have never 
been in willy ſtate in my life, and find 
whatever I have try d ag a remedy fo ineffec- 
_ tval, that I give myſelf entirely over. I wiſh. 


| your heath may be et nn — the 
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Watte and, be aſſured. I not. only with that, 
and every thing elſe for you, as common friends 
wiſh, but with a zeal hot uſual among thoſe 
we call ſo. Iam always glad to hear 65 and 
from you; always glad to ſee you, whatever ac- 
cidents or amuſements have interven d tq make 
me do either leſs than uſual. I not; only fre- 
quently think of you, but conſtantly do my beſt 
to make others do it, by mentioning. you' to all 
your acquaintance. I defire you to do the ſame” | 
for me to thoſe you are now with: do me what | 
you think juſtice in regard to thoſe who are my 
Friends, and if there are any, whom Thave un- 
willingly deſerved ſo little of as to be my ene- 
mies, I don't deſire you to forfeit their opinion, 
or your own judgment in any caſe. Let time 
convince. thoſe who know me not, that I am an » 
inoffenſive perſon ; tho (to ſay truth) I don't 
care how little I am indebted to Time, for the 
world is hardly worth living in; at leaſt to one 
that is never to have health a week together. I. 
have been made to expect Dr. Arbuthnot in 
town this fortnight or elſe I had written to him. 
If he, by never writing to me, ſeems to forget 
me, I conſider I do the fame ſeemingly to him, 
and yet I don't believe he has a more ſincere 
friend in the world than I am: therefore I will 
think him mine. I am his, Mr. n 8, 
Vor. VIII. „ LE T- 
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Faithfully aſſure you, in the midſt of that 
. melancholy with which I have been ſo long 
encompaſſed, in an hourly expectation almoſt 


of my Mother's death; there was no _circum- 


| Nance that rendered it more unſupportable to 
me, than that I could not leave her to ſee you. 
Your own preſent eſcape from ſo imminent 

danger, I pray God may prove leſs precarious 

than my poor Mother's can be ; whoſe life at 
beſt can be but a ſhort reprieve, or a longer 
dying. But I fear, even that is more than God 
Will pleaſe to grant me; for, theſe two days paſt, 

her moſt dangerous fymptoms are returned up- 
on her; and, unleſs there be a ſudden change, 
I muſt in a few days, if not in a few hours, .be 
deprived of her. In the afflicting proſpect be- 
fore me, I know nothing that can ſo much al- 
leviate it as the view now given me (Heaven 
grant it may increaſe!) of your recovery. | 
the ſincerity of my heart, I am exceflively con- 
cern d, not to be able to pay you, dear Gay, 
any part of the debt, I very gratefully remem- 
ber, I owe you on a like ſad occafion, when. you 
was here comforting me in her laſt great Hineſs. 

May your health augment as faſt as, I fear, hers 
muſt decline: I believe that would be very faſt 
——_ added to 8 

3 
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F b fortune and tranc quillity, rather of your 
own giving to yourſelf, than from any expecta- 
tions or truſt in others. May you and I live 
together, without wiſhing more felicity or ac- 
quiſitions than Friendſhip can give and receive 
without obligations to Greatneſs. God keep 
you, and three or four more of thoſe I have 
| known as long, that I may have ſomething worth 
the ſurviving my Mother. Adieu, dear Gay, 
and believe me (v while you lire and while 1 
live) | 


Tour, kee. 


wm I told you in my laſt letter, 1 repeat i it i in 
this: Do not think of writing to me. The 
Doctor, Mrs. Howard, and Mrs. Blount give me 


daily accounts of you 80 


_ 6 y a FO —_ 28 * 
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a RK Sunday Night. N 
Truly rejoice to ſee your hand-writing, tho' 
I feared the trouble it might give you. 1 
wiſh I had not known that you are ſtill ſo ex- 
ceſſively weak. Every day for a week paſt 1 
had hopes of being able in a day or two more to 
ſee you. But my Mother advances not at all, 


- gains no ſtrength, for ſeems but upon the whole 
* to 
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to wait for the next cold day to throw her into 
a Diarrhœa, that muſt, if it return, carry her off. 
This being daily to be fear d, makes me not 
dare to go a day from her, leſt that ſhould prove 
to be her laſt. God ſend you a ſpeedy recovery, 
and ſuch a total one as, at your time of life, 
may be expected. You need not call the few 
words I writ to you, either kind, or good ; that 
was, and is, nothing. But whatever I haye in 
my nature of kindneſs, I really have for you, 
and whatever good I could do, I would, among 
the very firſt, be glad to do to you. In your 
circumſtance the old Roman farewel is proper, 
Vive memor nofiri, „„ Your, &c. 


Kto you a very kind letter of Mr. Digby, 
between whom and me two letters have paſs d 
concerning you. | 


w * —— 


LETTER Xn. 


0 onde can tell you the great 8 
| feel for you; I aſſure you it was not, | 
and is not leſſened, by the immediate apprehen- 
fion I have now every day lain under of loſing 
my Mother. Be aſſur d, no duty leſs than that 
ſhould have kept me one day from attending 
your condition: I would come and take a room 


by 
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by you at Hampſtead, to be with you daily, 
were ſhe not ſtill in danger of death. I have 
conſtantly had particular accounts of you from 
| the Doctors which have not ceas'd to alarm me 
God preſerve your life, and reſtore yout 
: health. I really beg it for my own fake, for I 
feel I love you more than I thought in health, 
tho' I always. loved you a great deal. If I am 
fo unfortunate as to bury my poor mother, and 
yet have the good fortune to have my prayers 
heard for you, J hope we may live moſt of our 
remaining days together. If, as I believe, the 
air of a better clime, as the ſouthern part of 
France, may be thought uſeful for your re- 
covery, thither I would go with you infallibly; 
andi it is very probable we might get the Dean 
with us, who is in that abandon d ſtate already 
m which I ſhall ſhortly be, as to other cares and 
duties. Dear Gay, be as chearful as your ſuf- 
ferings will permit: God is a better friend than 
a Court; even any honeſt man is a better. I 
promiſe you my entire friendſhip in all events, 
Re praying oy your ande 8 
| Your, Kc. 


Do not write, if you are ever ſo able: he : 
Dat tells me e all. 
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with you during your confinement. I have now 
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recovery, and the oftner I hear it, the bet- 
ter, when it becomes. eaſy to you to give it me, 
I ſo well remember the conſolation you were to 
me in my Mother's former illneſs, that it dou- 
bles my concern at this time not to be able to 
be with you, or you able to be with me, Had 
I loſt her, I would have been no where elſe. but 


paſt five weeks without once going from home, 
and without any company but for three or four 
of the days. Friends rarely ſtretch their kind- 
neſs fo far as ten miles. My Lord Bolingbroke 
and Mr. Bethel have not forgotten to viſit me: 
the reſt (except Mrs. Blount once) were con- 
tented to ſend meſſages. I never paſſed ſo me- 
lancholy a time, and now Mr, Congreve's death 


touches me. nearly, It was twenty, years and 
more that I have known him: Every year car- 
ties away ſomething dear with it, till we outlive 
all tenderneſſes, and become wretched indivi- 
duals again as we begun. Adieu! This is my 
birth-day, and this is my reflection upon it. 


With added days if life give nothing new, 
But, hike a Steve, let ev ry Pleaſure thro'; 
Eg 3 


ou Ms. GAY. r67 


Some Foy ftill ft, as each vain IR over, 
And all we gain, ſome ſad Reflection more! 

T this @ Birth-day ?—'Tis, alas! too clear,  . 
Nit but the ee 5 Nar. 
Lear, bee. 
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a 155 | June" 20. 
E cannot omit b this occaſion to 
congratulate you upon the encreaſe of 
your family, for your cow is this morning very 
happily deliver d of the better fort, I mean a 
female calf; ſhe is as like her mother as the 
can ſtare. All Knights Errants Palfreys were 


diſtinguiſh'd by lofty names: we ſee no reaſon + 


hy a Paſtoral Lady's ſheep and calyes ſhould 
want names of the ſofter ſound: we have there- 
fore given her the name of Czfar's wife, Calf; 
urnia : imagining, that as Romulus and Remus 
were ſuckled by a wolf, this Roman lady - was 
ſuckled by a cow, from whence ſhe took that 
name. In order to celebrate this birth-day, we 
had a cold dinner at Marble-hill a, Mrs. Suſan 
offered us wine n the occaũion, and upon 


1 * Mrs. Howard's houſe. | 
1% ſuch 
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ſuch an occaſion we could not refuſe it. Our 
entertainment conſiſted of fleſh and- fiſh, and 
the lettice of a Greek Ifland call'd Cos. We 
have ſome thoughts of dining there to-morrow, 
to celebrate the day after the birth-day, and on 
Friday to celebrate the day after that, where 
we intend to entertain Dean Swift ; becauſe we 
think your hall the moſt delightful room in the 
world, except that where you are. If it was 
not for you, we would forſwear all courts ; and 
really it is the moſt mortifying thing in nature, 
that we can neither get into the court to live 
with you, nor you get into the country to live 
with us; fo we will take up with what we can 
per that belongs to you, and make ourſelves  - 
ppy as we can in your houſe. 
3 hope we ſhall be brought into no worſe 
company, when you all come to Richmond: 
for whatever our friend Gay may wiſh as to get- 
ting into Court, I diſclaim it, and defire to ſee 
nothing of the court hut . being wholly 
and ſolely | 


Your, &c. 


ve, 
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LETTER. XV. 
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bs p 


"Ja 21. . 
ou bans the fame, ſhare. in my memory 


that good things generally have; I al- 


ways know (whenever I reflect) that you ſhould 
be in my mind; only J reflect too . ſeldom, 
However, you ou obs to allow me the indulgence 
I allow all my friends (and if I did not, they 
would take it) in conſideration that they have 
other avocations, which may prevent the proofs 
of their remembering me, - tho' they preſerve 
for me all the friendſhip and good- will which I 
deſerve from them. In like manner I expect 8 
from you, that my paſt life of twenty years may 
be ſet againſt the omiſſion of (perhaps) one 
month: and if you complain of this to any 
other, tis you are in the ſpleen, and not ] in the 
wrong. If you think this letter ſplenetic, con- 
ſider I have juſt receiv'd the news of the deatn 
of a friend, whom I eſteem'd almoſt as many 
years as you; poor Fenton. He died at Eaſt- 

hamſtead, of indolence and inaQtivity ; let it not 

be your fate, but uſe exerciſe. I hope the Du- 

cheſs a will take care of you in this reſpect, and 
either make you gallop after her, or tcize you 


hs as $5 | Oe 
h enough 


ns LE T: T ERS ro an 

3 at home to ſerve inſtead of exerciſe 
abroad. Mrs. Howard is ſo concern d about 
you, and ſo angry at me for not writing to you, 
and at Mrs. Blount for not doing the fame, 

that I am piqu d with jealouſy and envy at you, 

and hate you as much as if you had a great 

place at court; which you will confeſs a proper 


cauſe of envy and hatred, in any Poet militant, | 


or unpenſion d. But to ſet matters even, I own 

T love you; and own, I am, as I ever was, and 

© Int GR MT Le 
Your, &c. 
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LE Y T K R XVI. 

DAI SIR, Oct. 6, 1727. 
Have many years ago magnify d in my own 
1 mind, and repeated to you, a ninth Beati- 
tude, added to the eighth in the Scripture; 

% Blefſed is he who expects nothing, for he 
. ſhall never be diſappointed.” I could find 
in my heart to congratulate you on this happy 
diſmiſſion from all Court dependance; I dare 
ſay I ſhall find you the better and the honeſter 


man for it, many years hence: very probably 
the healthfuller, and the chearfuller into the 


bargain. You are happily rid of many curſed 


ceremonies, as well as of many ill, and vicious 
ä __ Habits, 
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fection, who are hackney d and tramelled in the 
ways of a court. Princes indeed, and Peers (the 
eee ee Ladies (the fools of 
Peers). will ſmile on you the leſs ; but men of 
worth, and real friends, will look on you the 
| better. There is a thing, the only thing which 
Kings and Queens cannot give you (for they 
have it not to give) Liberty, and which.is worth 
all they have; which, as yet, I'thank God, 
 Enghſhmen need not alk from their hands, 


Vou will enjoy that, and your own-integrity, 


and the ſatisfactory conſciouſneſs of having not 
merited ſuch graces from courts as are beſtow'd 
only on the mean, ſervile, flattering, intereſted, 
and undeſerving. The only ſteps to the favour 
of the Great are ſuch complacencies, ſuch com- 
pliances, ſuch diſtant decorums, as delude them 
in their vanities, or engage them in their paſſions. 
He is their greateſt favourite, who is the falſeſt: 
and when a man by ſuch vile gradations, ar- 


rives at the height of grandeur and power, he is 


then at beſt but in a circumſtance to be hated, 

and in a condition to be hanged, for ſerving their 
ends: So many a Miniſter has found it!! 

I believe you did not want advice in the let- 

ter you ſent by my Lord Grantham; I preſume 

have better, if I gueſs right at the perſon who 
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greed to your doing it, in reſpect to any De- 
cency you ought to obſerve: for I take chat per- 
ſon to be a perfect judge of decencies and forms. 
T am not without fears even on that perſon's ac- 
count: I think it a bad omen: but what have 
1 to do with Court - omens ?—Dear Gay, adieu. 
1 can only add a plain uncourtly ſpeech: While 
you are no body's ſervant, you may be any one's 
friend ; and, as 1 J embrace you, in all con- 
ditions of life. While I have a ſhilling, you 
ſhall have fix-pence, - nay eight· penee, if I can 
contrive to live e a A Te 45 am faithfully 

e eee | err, once 1 
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LETTER XVII. 


From Mr. Gar, to Mr. Porz. 


Aug. 2, 1726. 
] WAS two or eee 


vrit you a letter; I might indeed have 
Joh it ſooner ; I thought of you every poſt- 


day upon that account, and every other day 


upon ſome account or other. I muſt beg you 
to give Mrs. B. my ſincere thanks for her kind 
way of thinking of me, which J have heard of 
more than once from our friend at court, who 
ſeem d in the letter ſhe writ to be in high health 
and Kg FO the multiplicity of plea-- 
ſures 
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ſures * d delight that one is over- run ST in 
thoſe places, I wonder how any body hath health 
and ſpirits enough to ſupport them : I am hear- 
tily glad ſhe has, and whenever I hear fo, Lfind | 
it contriButes to mine. Vou ſee I am not free 
from dependance, tho' I have leſs attendance | 
than I had formerly; for a great deal of my 
own welfare ſtill depends upon hers. Is the 
widow's houſe to be diſpos d of yet? I have not 
given up my pretenſions to the Dean; if it was 
to be parted with, I wiſh one of us had it; I 
hope you wiſh ſo too, and that Mrs. Blount 


and Mrs. Howard wiſh the ſame, and for the 
very ſame reaſon that I wiſh it. All I could 
hear of you of late hath been by advertiſements 
in news- papers, by which one would think the 


race of Curls was multiplied ; and, by the indig- 
nation ſuch fellows ſhow againſt you, that you 
have more merit than any body alive could have. 
| Homer himſelf hath not been worſe us d by the 
French, I am to tell you that the Ducheſs 
makes you her compliments, and is always in- 
clin d to like any thing you do; that Mr. Con- 
greve admires, with me, your fortitude: and 
loves, not envies, your performance, for we are 
| not Dances. l Adieu. 


1E T- 
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Ir my Hendl were as effectual as it is 
I fincere, you would be one of thoſe people 
8 9 5 would be vaſtly advantag d and enrich d 
I ever Bn d thoſe Popes who were 
malt 3 for Nepotiſm, tis a ſign that the 
old fellows loved Somebody, which is not 
uſual in ſuch advanced years. And! now ho- 
nour Sir Robert Walpo le for his extenſive 
bounty and goodneſs to his private friends and 
relations. But it vexes me to the heart when 1 
reflect, that my friendſhip is ſo much leſs effec- 
tual than theirs; nay ſo utterly uſeleſs that it 
cannot give you any thing, not eyen a dinner at 
this Saran nor help the General, whom I 
| chr y love, to catch one fiſh. My only con- 
lation is to think you happier than myſelf, 
and to begin to envy you, which is next to 
hating you (an excellent remedy for love.) How 
comes it that Providence has been ſo unkind to 


me (who am a greater object of compaſſion 


than any fat man alive) that I am forced to drink 
| wine, while you riot in water, prepar'd with 
oranges by the hand of the Ducheſs of Queenſ- 

| berry? that I am condemn d to live by a high- 
ps fide, like an old Patriarch, receiving all 
gueſts, where 7 . (as * has 8 


'S Mane 


me Ma. GAY; 
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Mane 1 fatis womit e mh „ | 
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| ſprinkled with rofe-water, and live in burrage, 
balm, and burnet, up to the chin, with the Du- © 


r eee ner: nd fi 


he drudgery of dining at court with the ladies 


＋ waiting at Windfor, while you are happily 
baniſh'd with the Ducheſs of Queenfberry ? 80 
partial is fortune in her diſpenſations ! for I de- 
ſerv'd ten times more to be baniſh'd than you, 
and I know ſome Ladies who merit it better 
| than even her Grace. After this I muſt not 
name any, who dare do ſo much for you as 
to ſend you their ſervices. But one there is, 


who exhorts me. often to write to you, I ſup-. 


poſe, to prevent or excuſe her not doing it 


herſelf; the ſeems (for that is alt TII fay for 

2 courtier) ts with you mighty well. An- 
other, who is no courtier, frequently mentions 
you, and does certainly ly with you well—I fancy, 5 


after all, they both do ſo. 


I brit to Mr. Forteſcue and told bim the | 


pains you took to fee him. The Dean is well ; 


I have had many accounts of him from Iriſh 
evidence, but only two letters thefe four months, 
in both which you are mention d kindly : he is 
in the north of Ireland, doing I know not what, 
with I know not whom. Mr. Cleland always 


ay” 


* 
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ſpeaks of you : he is at Tunbridge, . 
at the ſuperior carnivoracity of our friend: he 
plays now with the old Ducheſs, nay dines with 
her, after ſhe has won all his money. Other 
news I know not, but that Counſellor Bick- 
ford has hurt himſelf, and has the ſtrongeſt | 
_ walking-ſtaff I ever ſaw. He intends ſpeedily 
to make you a viſit with it at Amesbury. I am 
my Lord Duke's, my Lady Ducheſs s, Mr. Dor- 
mer 8, General Dormer , and 
EE | ne: &c. 
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LETTER XxX. 


| Sept. 11, 1730. 
May with great truth return your ſpeech, 
that I think of you daily; ; oftener indeed 
than is conſiſtent with the character of a rea- 
ſonable man, who is rather to make himſelf 
eaſy with the things and men that are about 
him, than uneaſy for thoſe which he wants. 
And you, whoſe abſence is in a manner perpe- 
tual to me, ought rather to be remembred as a 
good man gone, than breathed after as one liv- 
ing. You are taken from us here to be laid 
up in a more bleſſed ſtate with fpirits of a 
| TO 1208 ſuch I reckon his Grace and her 


Grace, _ 


ren Mi. 0 re 4 * 


court to 9 one, in each other and their 
friends; for, I conclude,” none but true friends 
em afterwards: 


will conſort or aſſociate with t 
I can't but look upon myſelf ( ſo unworthy as a 


man of Twitnath ferns, to be rank'd with fuck 
tectify d and ſublimated beings as you) as a ſe- 


9 5 ſpitit too from Courts and courtly ſop- 


But, I own, not altogether ſo diveſted 


fi 8505 matter, nor altogether ſo ſpiritualized, 


as to be worthy admiſſion to your depths of re- 


_ fifemetit and contentment. "I am tugg d back 


to the world and its re gards too 3 "and. nao 
wonder, wheh my retreat is but ten miles from 


the Capital. I am within ear-ſhot of reports, 
within the vortex of lies and c cenſures. I hear 


ſometimes of the lampooners of beauty, the ca- 
lumnyators « of virtue, the jokers at reaſon and 


religion. 1 preſume theſe are creatures. and 
things as unknown to you, as we of this dirty 


orb are to the inhabitants of the planet Jupiter; 190 
except a few fervent prayers reach you on the 
wings of the poſt, from two or three of your - 


zealous votaries at this diſtance; as one Mrs: 


H. who lifts up her heart now and then to yt 


from the midſt of the Colluvies and ſink of hu; 


man greatneſs at Wr; one Mrs. B. that fan- 


cies you may remember her w. you livd in 
Jour mortal and too tranſitory * at Teen 
Vor. VIII. . one 


33 
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2 Lord B. who admir d the, Docks be 
e grew. a Goddeſs ; and a few others. 

To deſcend now to tell you what are. our 
wants, our. complaints, and our miſeries here; 


muſt ſeriouſly ſay, the los of any one good 
| ee eee and poor 
fy, Rollinſon, tho' a private woman, was ſuch. 
Her husband is gone into Oxfordſhire yery me- 
lancholy, and thence to the Bath, to liye on, for 
ſuch is our fate, and duty. Adieu. Write to 
me as often as you will, and (to encourage you) 
I will write as ſeldom as if you did not. * 


. e &. = 


S+ . 4 1 - TOY 
* , * * 1 4 - Me ? 8. ; i 2 
# 4 2 ©: . * 81 * * 


s -» $ f * : N x — * 1 
8 * — a I a a ES. 2 ah 8 


1 E T T E R XX. 
pelt Stix, | K, 1 Oct. x; 1730. 


1 Am ſomething like the ſun at this ſeaſon, 
withdrawing from the world, but meaning 
mighty well, and reſolving to ſhine whenever | 
TH again. But I fear the clouds of a long 
winter will overcome me to ſuch a degree, that 
any body will take a farthing candle for a bet · 
ter guide, and more ſerviceable companion. 
My friends may remember my brighter days, 
but will think (like the Iriſhman) that the moon 
better thing when once I am . I dont 
fy 
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27 this with any alluſion to my poetlcdl capa- 
city as a ſon of Apollo, but in my companiona- . 
ble one {if you'll ſuffer me to uſe a phraſe of 
the Earl of Clarendon's) for 1 ſhall ſee or be 
ſeen of few of you this winter. I am grown 
too faint to do any good, or to give any plea- 

ſure. T not only, as Dryden finely ſays, feel 

my notes decay as a poet, but feel my ſpirits 
flag as a companion, and ſhall return again to 
where I firſt began, my books, I have been 
putting my library i in order, and enlarging the 
chimney in it, with equal intention to warm my 
mind and body (if I can) to ſome life. A 
friend (a woman friend, God help me !) with 
whom I have ſpent three or four hours a day 
theſe fifteen years, adviſed me to paſs. more time 
in my ſtudies : I reflected, ſhe muſt have found 
ſome reaſon for this admonition, and concluded 
ſhe would complete all her kindneſſes to me by 
returning me to the employment I am fitteſt 
for; converſation with the dead, the old, and ; 
Judge - if T might not treat you ud . | 
bey ſpirit, comparing your life with | my 
ſtupid ſtate. For as to my living at Wind. 
with the ladies, Kc. it is u Iwas 
there but two nights, and all the day out of that 
company, 1 ſhall certainly make as little court | 
to others as they do to me; and that will be 
%Wù̈k;. _ HE 
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none at all. My Fair- weather friends of th 4 


ſummer are going away for London, and I ſhall 
| {ce them and the butter-fliest t ogether, if 1 live 
till next year; 5 which 1 * not deſire to do, 
if it were only for their ſakes. But we that are 
writers, 14 to love poſterity, that poſterity 
may love us; and I would. willingly. live to ſee 
the children of the preſent race, merely in hope 

BY weld be a little wike, than: W Parents. 


3 
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FT 5 is true chat 1 write, to you very, Kite, 
and have no pretence of writing which ſatis- 
fies me, becauſe. I have nothing to ſay that 
give you much pleaſure: only merely that 1 
am in bein „which i in truth is of little conſe- 
quence to one from whoſe converſation I am 
cut off by ſuch accidents or engagements. as {e- 
parate us. I continue, and ever ihall, to. with 
you all good and happineſs: I wiſh that ſome 
lucky event might ſet you in a ſtate of caſe and 
independeney/all at once] Ina that I might live 
to {ee you as happy, as this filly world and for- 
tune can wake any one. Are we neyer to live 
together Mole, as once WE did? I find my life ; 
ebbing apace, and my affections ſtrengthening 
as my age Farreaſes j ; not that 1 am worſe, but 
| better, 
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prin in my health than laſt winter but my 
mind finds no amendment nor improvement, 
nor ſupport to lean upon, from thoſe about me: 
and fo I find myſelf leaving the world, as faſt . 
as it leaves me. Companions / T have enough, 
friends few, and thoſe too warm in the concerns 
of the world, for me to bear pace with; or elſe 
ſo divided from me, that they are but like the 
dead whoſe remembrance I hold in bonoux. | 
N ature, temper, and habit from my youth made 
me have but one ſtrong deſire; all other am- 
bitions, my perſon, education, conflituti tion, re- 
gion, &c. conſpired to remove far from me. | 
That defire was, to fix and preſerve a few laſt- 
ing, dependable friendſhips :- and the accidents 
which have diſappointed me in it, have put a 
period to all my aims. So I am ſunk into an 
idleneſs, which makes me neither care nor la- 
bour to be noticed by the reſt of mankind; 1 
propoſe no rewards to myſelf, and why ſhould 
I take any ſort of pains ? here I fit and ſleep, ; 
and probably here I ſhall lleep till I ſleep for 
ever, like the old man of Verona. I hear of 
what paſſes in the buſy world with ſo little at- 
tention, that I forget it the next day: and as to 
the learned world, there is nothing paſſes in it. 
] have no more to add, but chat 1 am with . 


ſame truth as ever, Ti 
Tr boo Fo ep "Your, Se. 
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XX OUR letter is Fl very kind one, but 1 
1 can't fay ſo pleaſing to me as many of 
yours haye been, thro the account you give of 
the dejection of your ſpirits. I wiſh. the too 
_ conſtant uſe of water does not contribute to it; 
1 find Dr. Arbuthnot and another very knowing 
_ phyſician of that opinion. I alſo wiſh you were 
not ſo totally immers d in the country; T hope 
your return to town will be a prevalent remedy 
againſt the evil of too much regollection. f 
wiſh it partly for my own fake. We have lived 
little together of late, and we want to be phy- 
ſicians for one another. It is a remedy | that 
agreed very well with us both, for many years, 
and I fancy our conſtitutions would mend upon 
the old medicine of Studiorum Similitudb, &c. 
I believe we both of us want whetting ; there 
are ſeveral here who will do you that good 
office, merely for the love of wit, which ſeems 
to be bidding the town a long and laſt adieu. 
can tell you pf no one thing worth reading, or 
ſeeing ; the whole age ſeems reſalv d to juſtify 
the Dunciad, and it may ſtand for a public Epi- 
taph or monumental Inſcription like that at 


Themopyle,. on a wwe "I periſt'd 4 There 
| | may 


= 


0 ATYS : . i 


eee eee and (like NH 
at Guildhall) ſhow the bulk and bad taſte, of 
our anceſtors: At preſent the poor Laureat 2 and 
Stephen Duck ſetve ſor this purpoſe ; a drunken 
ſot of a Parſin holds forth the emblem of Þi- 
ſpiration, and an honeft reds. Fakes or | 
| hope this Pho of Witthire Ces ap» 
pear d at Amesbury, or the Ducheſs: will be 
thought inſenſible to all bright qualities and ex- 
alted genius's, in court and country alike. But 
he is a harmleſs man, and therefore I am glad. 
This is all the news talk d of at court, but it 
will pleaſe you better to hear that Mrs. How- 
ad talks of you, tho not in the ſame breath 
with the Threſher, as they do of me. By the 
way, have you ſeen or convers d with Mr. Chubb, 
who is a wonderful Phanomerion off Wiltſhire ? 
| I have read thro his whole volume b with ad- 
miration of the writer; tho not always with 
Euſden. 5 e une conſidered Chubb, 
b This was his quarto Vo- as one Who would edliple 
ume, written before he had | Locke, The modeſty of the 
given any ſigns of theſe Coupt-Poet kept him ſober _ 
extravagancies, which have |. in the very intoxicating ſitua- 
ſince rendered his name fo ] tion, while the vanity of this 
famous. As the Court ſet new-fangled Philoſopher aſ- 
1 Duck for the rival of | ſiſted his ſage e in 
n the turning his head. 
"HAY ns. appro». 
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Windſor, half an one at Richmon 


firſt friends, who will be ſo till the laſt: Mrs. 
Blount deſerves your remembrance, for ſhe 


a friends. 
of my ſervices: the contentment you expreſs 


to my _ in W ou fran us. 1 am 


fort in a we friends bot us, while the winds | 


L EAT TE As re, ITY 


n in four —— d at 
d, and have 

not taken one excurſion into any Ger coun- 
try. Judge now whether I can live in my li- 
brary. Adieu. Live mindful of one of your 


never forgets you, and wants nie of "being 
I beg the Duke's ws hay Giace's —.— 


in their company pleaſes me, tho it be the bar 


Aa NEE ©: | Your, te 


$ ; 251155 


— nm g — — - , 
1. E T T * * in 
8 0 Oct. 2, 1737 


IR Dom. Courel tells n me you will ſhortly 
come to town. We begin to want com- 


. Alloding to ' thoſe tne the Fpiſt. . [the cheratier 


ER mh. 47 + ee 
With ery pledGing, ev'ry ae . | 
66 e _ want —_ wants a hae. 

N whiſtle, 


11 9 


' eee Gn * "x | 


Whittle, and the waters roar The ſun gives ws 
a parting ook; but tis but a cold one; we are 
ready to change thoſe diltant favours of a loſty 

beauty, fot a groſs material fire that warms and 
comforts more. I wih yon could be here til 
your family come to town: you'll live more 
innocently, and kill fewer harmleſs creatures, 

nay none, 3 by your proper deputy, the 

butcher. It is fit for conſeienee ſake, that yo 
ſhould come to town, and that the Ducheſs 
ſhould tay in the country, where no Innocents 
of another "ſpecies may ſuffer by her. I hope 
ſhe never goes to church: the Duke mould 
lock you both up, and leſs harm would be done. 
I adviſe you to make man your game, hunt and 
beat about here for Coxcombs, and truſs up 
Rogues in Satire: I fancy they Il turn to a good 
account; if you can produce them freſh, or make 
them keep: and their relations will come, d 
dy their bodies of you. 

The death of Wilks leaves Cibber without a 
collegue, abſolute and perpetual dictator of the 
ſage, tho' indeed while he lived he was but 
as Bibulus to Cæſar. However, ambition finds 
: ſomething to be gratify'd with in a mere ame 
or elſe, God have mercy upon poor ambition! oo” 
Here is a dead vacation at preſent, no politics at 
Court, ng trade in town, nothing ſtirring but 

KEI ES rs poetry. 
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e LETTERS/ro aw = 
poetry. . 2 is writing 


verſes on the Royal Hermitage: I hear the 
Queen is at a loſs which to prefer but for my 
oven part I like none ſo well as Mr. Poyntz's in 
Latin. You would oblige my Lady Suffolk if 
you tried your Muſe on this occaſion. I am 
ſure I would do as much for the of 
Queenſberry, if the deſired it. — wir 
friends aſſure me it is expected from you: one 
ſhould not bear in mind, all one's life, any lit- 
tle indignity one receives from a Court; and 
therefore I am in hopes, neither her Grace will 


Hinder you, nor you decline it. 


The Volume of Miſcellanies is 8 
lih'd, which concludes all our fooleries of that 


kind. All your friends remember you, and, I 


nets eee 1995 7 
pO TE raves © | Your, dee 
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e a 
AN at laſt return from. ay Same. 
not ſo n boaſt of my Death abel 
went, for Iam won Pd out of order-with 
complaints, fo as to male me un- 


le en. r eee oy 
ful proſpects. Sir William Wyndham is at pre- 

rr himſelf with ſome real improve- 
ne and a great many viſionary caſtles. We 
are often entertain'd with ſea views and ſea fiſh, 
and were at ſome places in the neighbourhood, 
among which, I was mightily pleaſed with 
Dunſter-Caſtle near Minehead. It ſtands upon 
a great eminence, and hath a proſpect of that 
town, with an extenſive view of the Briſtol 
channel, in which are ſeen two ſmall Hands 
call'dthe Steep Holms and Flat Holms, and on 
tother ſide we could plainly diſtinguiſh the di- 


rigs of fel tp the * All this 


Journey 


1 = "FA, Ne apt; 


188 IL. r K YOON Ty 
| 3 I perform' d on horſeback, and Jam very 


| 10 1 | | 
lowed riding end exerciſe for three months ſuc- 


8 


nted that at preſent I; feel myſelf 
e better for it. I have indeed fol- 


ceſſively, and really think I was as well without 
it;/ 10 that 1 begin to fear the illneſs I have ſo 
long and fo often complain d of, is inherent in 


my conſtitution, ont DN HY, pothingiifar it 


F 


on eee „ im o fro Nom a; - 
As to e Panegyric, 


tis what I have not frequently done. I have 


indeed Ane it ſametimes againſt my judgment 


and ons, and I heartily repent of it. 
And at preſent: as Ihave no deſire of reward, 


and ſee no juſt reaſon of praiſe," I think 1 had 


better let it alone. There are flatteręrs good 


enough to be found; and I would not interfere 


An any Gentleman's profeſſion. I have ſeen no 
verſes on theſe ſublime occafions ; ſo that I have 
no emulation : Let the patrons enjoy the au- 
thors, and the gane er | 
A 


lem, &. 


r. Gay died che No- dec bes 


London, aged 46years.P, 
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by. a late e nc e | 
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Via a time v v ; LOLEFALE | 
x Th hant, and ro = — CONCEAL 
efect, that it is proclaim'd. with oftentation. 
as a \ Merit 31 ſhould have been apprehenſive. of 
the conſequence: Had he ſatyrized gameſters 
of a hundtad thouſand pounds fortuteparquird 
by ſuch methods as are. in daily practice and 
almoſt univerſally encouraged: had he per- 
warmly defended the Religion of his, oountry, 
4gainſt ſuch books as come from every 173 
are 5 W in FIFTY, 19 7 


the es men 855 the 17 PAST out. 
of the. Miniſtry, for ? which, 1 5 are all un- 
puniſhed, and moſt reward 7 * In any of theſe : 


| „This whe written bf the: hob dnodebalimaſs rio one 
ſame hand that wrote the who reads this collection of, 
Letter do the Publiſher,” pte — can be at a e's to, | 
bed to 595 * aſcertain f 
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— and pra have remble fob . 


8 Ind not but hope better rom this nll 
and; modeſt Epiſtle, which attacks no pr 
whitivever; which deals only in Folly, and 

not Folly in general, but a fingle ſpecies ben, 
that only branch, for the oppoſite excellency to 
which,” the Noble Lord to whom it is writ- 
ten muſt neceſſarily be celebrated. Tfancled it 
might eſcape cenſure, eſpecially ſeeing how ten- 
derly theſe Follies are treated, und really leſs 
accuſed than x as. rr 


ine heme the: Proy dre char ihe Hhangry fd, 
Health ts e and ts bis iii Bread | 
The Lal rer bears,” 


B this fuck a crime, that to impute it to 4 man 
muſt be a grievous offence? Tis an innocent 
| Folly, and much more beneficent than the want 
of it ; for ill taſte employs more hands, and dif- 
fuſes expence more than a good one. Is it a 
moral defect? No, it is but a natural one, a 
want of taſte. It is what the beſt good man 
living may be liable to. The worthieſt Peer 
may live exemplarily in an ill-favour'd houſe, 
and the beſt reputed citizen be pleaſed with a. 
vile garden. I thought (I fay) the author had 


8 common liberty to obſerve a defect, and to 
3 I. 


e n 9: 4 


angina. friend, for a quality. that diſtin- 
him: which I know not how am 
ie ſhould e, I we wer wt to t ths 5 
was wanting in others. 
| But they ſay the fairs is perſonal. Trhooght 
= hings. i en ide Shan, bus 
e Nay, he reſpects (as one $ 
y). the perſons of the Gladiator, the 
Nite, phi hive ihe earthy Groans 
(Jas he might be to ſee any of his friends) ridi- 
culpug by Wing ip ha wrong place, and in bad 
company. Some fancy, that to ſay, a thing is per- 
ſonal, is the fame as to ſay it is-injudk; not con- 
ſidering \ that nothing can be juſtthat is not per- 
| ſonal. * am afraid that * all ſuch writings and 
e diſcourſes as touch no man, will mend no 
e man.” The good-natured, indeed, are apt 
o l dane t nay Wing like ſatire; and the 
guilty readily concur; with the weak for a plain 
reaſon, becauſe W e e nenen 
cheir frontier: „ et - 


Zen 2 eu. Agne 0 F0Y 


No * thoſe 1 RR ridicule belongs to 
them, find an inward conſolation in moving it 
from themſelves as far as they can; and it is 
* ſo far, as when they can get it wat 
wy e 
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Inos no remedy, mill 


a” LE E 40 201% 
de den char ters! No wonder thals whio'ard 
Food for Satiriſts ſhoüld Tail at them as creatures | 

abe 


Kr! every beaſt "Dorn fer our ue we 


110 at yang 


ready to call a man ſo. 8 Ge: 
in Buy 
would as little frequetit the ee they be- 
gin to do the ehurches; unleſs comedy" were 
forſaken; ſatire"ſilent; and every man left to do 
whit ſeems/good-in his own eyes] as! 9 75 | 
were no King, no Prieſt, no Poet, in Iſrael. 
But 1 find thyſelf obliged to tobch a point! 

on which-1 muſt be more ſerious; it well de- 
ſerves I ſhould: I nieän the 2 appli- 
eation'of the character of Timon, which; I will 
boldly ſay, they would impute- to tlie perſon 
the moſt different in the world from la Man- 

Hater; to the perſon whole taſte arid encourage- 


ment of wit have often been thewn in the 


righteſt- place; The author” of that epiſtlé 
muſt certainly think ſo, if he "has the fame 
opinion of his own merit as authors generally 
have; for he has been Le by this 


very perſon. 'F V N NN 


Why, in God's th my a Pools ap- | 
parently collected from twenty different men, 
de applied to one only ? Has it his eye? no, it 
is very unlike,” Flas it his noſe or mouth? no, 
they are totally differing. What then, beſeech 
you? "Why, 1 it has the mole on his chin. Very 
N 4 | I Well; 8 


FROM Max. 0 A 1 = by 


well ; but muſt the picture therefore be his, d 
has no other man that blemiſj ; 
Could there be a more melancholy nies” 
how much the taſte of the public is vitiated, | 
and turns the moſt falutary and ſeaſonable phy- 
fic into poiſon, than' if amidſt the blaze of a 
thouſand bright qualities in a great man, they 
ſhould only remark there is a ſhadow about 
him; as what eminence is without? I am con- 
fident the author was incapable of imputing any 
ſuch to one, whoſe whole life (to uſe his own 
expreſſion in print of him) is a continued ſeries 
of good and generous actions. 

I know no man who would be more con- 
cerned, if he gave the leaſt pain or offence to 
any innocent perſon; and none who would be 
leſs concerned, if the ſatire were challenged by 
any one at whom he would really aim at. If 
ever that happens, I dare engage he will own it, 

with all the freedom of one whoſe cenſures are 
juſt, and who ſets his name to them. 
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4s E 'Y T E R xXVI. 
To the Earl of BURLINGTON: 


My Lon, March 7, 1731. 


HE clamour rais d about my Epiſtle to 
you could not give me ſo much pain, as 


I receiv d pleaſure in ſeeing the general zeal of 


the world in the cauſe of a Great man who is 


| beneficent, and the particular warmth: of your 


Lordfhip in that of a private man who is inno- 
It was not the Poem that deſery'd this from 


| > you ; for as'F had the honour to be your friend, 
I could not treat you quite like a Poet: but ſure 


the writer deſerv'd more candour, even from 
thoſe who knew him not, than to promote a re- 
port, which in regard to that noble perſon, was 
impertinent ; in regard to me, villainous. Yet 


1 I had no great cauſe to wonder, that a character 


belonging to twenty ſhould be applied to one; 
fince, by that means, nineteen would eſcape the 
ridicule. 

I was too well content with my knowledge 
of that noble perſon's opinion in this affair, to 
trouble the public about it. But ſince Malice 
and Miſtake are fo long a dying, I have taken 


the opportunity of a third edition to declare his 


belief, not only of my innocence, but of their 
malignity; 


FROM SEVERAL PERSONS. 195 


heart is as conſcious, as, I fear, ſome of theirs 
muſt be of the latter. His humanity feels a 
concern for the Injury done to me, while his 
oreatneſs of mind can bear with indifference hy | 

inſult offered to himſelf a, . | 
However, my Lord, I own, that critics of this 

fort can intimidate me, nay half incline me to 
write no more: That would be making the 
Town a compliment which I think, it deſerves; 
and which ſome, I am ſure, would take very 
kindly. This way of Satire is dangerous, as 
long as ſlander rais'd by fools of the loweſt rank, 
can find any countenance from thoſe of a higher: 
Even from the conduct ſhewn on this occaſion, 
I have learnt there are ſome who would rather 
be wicked than ridiculous ; and therefore it 
may be ſafer to attack Vices than Follies. I will 
therefore leave my betters in the quiet poſſeſſion 
of their Idols, their Groves, and their High- 
places; and change my ſubject from their pride 
to their meanneſs, from their vanities to their 
miſeries z and, as the only certain way to avoid 
miſconſtructions, to leflen offence, and not to 
multiply ill natured applications, I . | Pro 


Alludes 10 the erer the Duke of Ch# wrote to Mr. Fogs 
on this occaſion, - Ty. 


tnalignity : of; the former of which my on 
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bly, in my next, make uſe of real names inſtead 
of fictitious ones. I am, : | 
— "ay Lord, vi 
Your moſt AﬀeSionate, Ke. 


— 
— FA _— * — 


LETTER XXVII. 
| Cirenceſter. 


T is a uue faying, that misfortunes alone 
prove one's friendſhips ;' they ſhow us not 
_ that of other people for us, but our own 
for them. We hardly know ourſelves any 
_ otherwiſe: I feel my being forced to this Bath 
journey as a misfortune ; and to follow my own 
welfare preferably to thoſe I love, is indeed a 
new thing to me: my health has not uſually 
got the better of my tenderneſſes and affections. 
I ſet out with a heavy heart, wiſhing I had done 
this thing the laſt ſeaſon: for every day I defer 
it, the more I am in danger of that accident 
which I dread the moſt, my Mother's death 
(eſpecially ſhould it happen while I am away.) 
And another Reflection pains me, that I have 
never, fince I knew you, been fo long ſeparated 
from you, as I now muſt be. Methinks we live 
to be more and more ſtrangers, ——4 Pony year 


* To Mrs, k. £4 


teaches 


FROM SEVERAL PERSONS. 


_ teaches you to live without me: This Pals 
may, I fear, make my return leſs welcome and. 
leſs wanted to you, than once it ſeem'd, even 
after but a fortnight. Time ought not in rea- 

ſon to diminiſh friendſhyp, when it confirms the 

truth of it by experience. BY 

The journey has a good deal ed me, 

notwithſtanding my reſting place at Lord Ba- 
thurſt's. My 1 rd is too much for me, he 
walks, and is in ſpirits all day long; I rejoice to 
ſee him ſo, It is a right diſtinction, that I am 
happier in ſeeing my friends ſo many degreey 
above me, be it in fortune, health, or pleaſures, 


than 1 can be in ſharing either with them: 1 


in theſe fort of mn I cannot keep pace 
with them, any more than I can walk with a 
ſtronger man. I wonder to find I am a com- 
panion for none but old men, and forget that 1 
am not a youn fellow myſelf. The wort is, 
that reading my Writing, which, I have fill the 
greateſt reliſh for, are growing . painful to my 
eyes. But if can preſerve the good. opinion of. 
one or two friends, to ſuch a degree, as to have 
their indulgence to my weakneſſes, I wall not 
complain of life: And if I could live to ſee. you 
conſult your eaſe and quiet, by becoming index 
_ pendent on thoſe who will never help you to 
cither, I doubt not of finding the latter part of 9 
Dy life pleaſanter than the former, or preſent. 
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198 PETITE 70 AD 


My uneaſineſſes of body I can bear; my chief 
uneaſineſs of mind is in your regard. You have 
a temper that would make you eaſy and beloved 
(which i is all the happineſs one needs to wiſh in 
this world) and content with moderate things. 


All your point is not to loſe that temper by fa- 


 erificing yourſelf to others, out of a miſtaken 
tenderneſs, which hurts you, and profits not 
them. And this you muſt do ſoon, or it will 
be too late: Habit will make it as hard for you 
to live independent, 3 28 s for * to live out it'of 2 a 
Court. EOF. | 
Jou muſt excuſe me fe obſerving what [ 
think any defect in you: You grow too indo- 
lent, and give things up too eaſily : which would 
be otherwiſe, when you found and felt yourſelf 
your own: Spirits would come in, as ill uſage 
went out. While you live under a kind of per- 
etual dejection and oppreſſion, nothing at all 
longs to you, not your own Humour, nor 
your own Senſe. 
You can't conceive how much you would find 
reſolution riſe, and chearfulneſs grow upon you, 
if you'd once-try to live independent for two 
or three months. I never think tenderly of you 
but this comes acroſs me, and therefore excuſe 
my repeating it, for whenever I do not, I diſ- 
ſemble half that I think of you: Adieu, pray 
write, and be A about your heat.” 
| p . E T- 


prone SEVERAL PERSONS. 


LETTER 0.001108 


0 UR letter dated at nine a clocks on 

Tueſday (night, I ſuppoſe) has ſunk me 
quits: Yeſterday I hoped ; and yeſterday I ſent 
you a line or two for our poor Friend Gay, in- 
clos'd in a few words to you; about twelve or 
one a clock you ſhould have * it. I am trou- 
bled about that, tho the preſent cauſe of our 
trouble be ſo mach greater b, Indeed F want a 
friend, to help me to bear it better. We want 
each other. I bear a hearty ſhare with Mrs. 
Howard, who has loſt a man of a moſt honeſt 
heart; ſo honeſt an one, that I wiſh her Maſter | 
had none leſs honeſt about him. The world 
after all is a little pitiful thing ; not performing 
any one promiſe it makes us, for the future, and 
every day taking away and annulling the joys of 
the paſt. Let us comfort one another, and, if 
poſſible, ſtudy to add as much more friendſhip 
to each other, as death has deprived us of in 
him: I promiſe you more and more of mine, 
which will be the way to deſerve more and 
more of yours. 
I purpoſely avoid ng more. The ſubject. 
18 beyond writing upon, beyond cure or eaſe by” 
To the ſame. _ | the duke of Queeaſberry's, 


d Mr. Gay s death, which houſe in * aged 46, 
bappen d in Nov. 1732, at Ba | 5 


. 
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reaſon or refleQion, beyond all but one thought, 7 

that it is the will of God. 
So will the death of my e be! which i 
now I tremble at, now refign to, now bring 
cloſe to me, now ſet farther off: Every day al- 
ters, turns me about, and confuſes my whole 
frame of mind. Her dangerous diſtemper i is 
again return'd, her fever coming onward again, 
tho' leſs in pain; ; for which laſt however I en 
God. 

I am unfeignedly rad of the world, and 1 re- 
ceive nothing to be called a Pleaſure in it, equi- 
valent to countervail either the death of one I 
have ſo long lived with, or of one I have fo 
long lived for. I have nothing left but to 
turn. my thoughts to one comfort ; the laſt 
we uſually think of, tho the only one we ſhould 
in wiſdom depend upon, in ſuch a diſappointing 
place as this. I fit in her room, and ſhe is al- 
ways preſent before me, but when I fleep. 1 
wonder. I am fo well: 1 have, ſhed many tears, 
but now I weep at nothing, I would above all 
things ſee you, and think it would comfort you 
to ſee me ſo equal-temper'd and fo quiet. But 
pray dine here; you may, and ſhe know nothing 
of it, for ſhe dozes much, and we tell her of no 
| earthly. thing, leſt it run in her mind, which 
often trifles have done. If Mr. Bethel had time, 
Twith Jas were your oqupanion. hither. Be as 
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much as you can with each other: Be aſſur d! 


, er ee, eee, 
ſhip CANE HERE 
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LETTER XXX. 


' To Hven BzTHz 1, Eſq. - 


July 12, 1723. LET 
r Afure vou unfeignedly any memorial of 
I your good-nature and friendlineſs is moſt | 
—_—_ to me, who knew thoſe tenders of a. 
fection from you are not like the common traf- 
fick of compliments and profeſſions, which moſt 
people only give that they may receive; and is 
at beſt a commerce of Vanity, if not of Falſe- 
hood. I am happy in not immediately wanting 
the ſort of good offices you offer: but if I did 
want them, I ſhould not think myſelf unhappy 


in receiving them at your hands: this really is : ; 


ſome compliment, for I would rather moſt men 
did me a ſmall injury, than a kindneſs. I know 
| your humanity, and, allow me to ſay, I love 
and value you for it: Tis a much better ground 
of love and value, than all the qualities I ſee the 
world ſo fond of: They generally admire in the 
wrong place, and generally moſt admire. the 
things they don't comprehend, or the things 
(hey can never be the IN for. Very few can 
NY receive 
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receive pleaſure or advantage from wit which 
© they ſeldom taſte, or learning which they ſel. 

MW dom underſtand, muck leſs pai the quality, 
NED high birth, or ſhining circumſtances of thoſe 
to whom they profeſs eſteem, and who will al- 

ways remember how much they are their infe- 

riors. But Humanity and ſociable yirtues are 

what every creature wants every day, and ſtill 

wants more the. longer he lives, and moſt the 

| very moment he dies. It is ill travelling either 
If in a ditch or on a terras; we ſhould walk in the 

common way, where others are continually | 
paſſing on the ſame level, to make the journey 

of life ſupportable by bearing one another, com- 

pany in the ſame circumſtances.—Let me know 

how I may Convey over the Odyfles for your 

_ amuſement in your journey, that you may com- 

pare your own travels with thoſe of Ulyſſes : 1 

am ſure yours are undertaken upon a more diſin- 

tereſted, and therefore a more heroic motive. 

Far be the omen from you, of returning as he 

did, alone, without faving a friend. | 
There is lately printed a book à wherein all 

human virtue is reduced to one teſt, that of 
Truth, and branch d out in every inſtance of 

our duty to God and man. It you have not 


2 Mr. Wollaſton' 8 . was fond of it, and that 
' lent book of the Religion of — the reading of it, and 


nature delineated. The * the talking of it, faſhionable, 
ſeen 
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ſcen it, you muſt, 6 I will ſend it together 
with the Odyſſey. The very women read it, 
and pretend to be charm' d with 3 

wich they generally think the leaft of. 
make as much ado about truth, tide n 
book eme as they did about health when 
Dr. Cheyne's came out; and will d6ubtleſs be 
as conſtant in the parka G enen 
Adieu. 


y ; "4 yy Eg. 


ELIT 


"a wg 1726. 


dene am — of thoſe T think ſo 
well of as yourſelf; their number is not ſo 

great as to confound one's memory. Nor ought | 
you to decline writing to me, upon an imagina- 
tion, that I am much employ d by other peo- 
ple. For though my houſe is like the houſe of 
a Patriarch of old, ſtanding by the highway 
fide and receiving all travellers, nevertheleſs I 
ſeldom go to bed without the reflection, that 
one's chief buſineſs is to be really at home: and 
Lagree with you in your opinion of company, 
e . all the filly — which man- 
4 „ 
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. kind would fain make pleaſures' af, when in 
anne 
I condole with you on the death of your Re- £ 


5 lation, the E. of C. as on the fate of a mortal 


man; Eſteem I never had for him, but concern 
and humanity I had : the latter was due to the 


infirmity of his laſt period, - tho' the former was 


not due to the triumphant and vain part of his 


courſe. He certainly knew himſelf beſt at laſt, 
and knew beſt the little value of others, whoſe 
neglect of him, whom they fo groſſy follow d 
and flatter d in the former ſcene of his life, 
ſhew'd them as worthleſs as they coyld i imagine 
him to be, were he all that his worſt enemies 
believed of him: For my own part, I am ſorry 
for his death, and wiſh he had lived long enough 
to ſee ſo much of the faithleſſneſs of the world, 
as to have been above the mad ambition, of go- 
verning ſuch wretches as he muſt have found i it 
to be compoſed of. 5 


Tho you could have no great mus for this 0 


Great man, yet acquaintance itſelf, the cuſtom 
- of ſeeing the face, or entering under the roof, 
of one that walks along with us in the com- 
mon way of the world, is enough to create a 
With at leaſt for his being above ground, anda | 
degree of uneaſinefs at his removal. Tis the 

loſs of an object familiar to us: I ſhould hardly 
care to 0 err an old poſt pull d up, that I re; 
member d 
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member d ever ſince I was a child. And add to 
this the reflection (in the caſe of ſuch as were 
not the beſt of their Species) what their con- 
dition in another life may be, it is yet a more 
important motive for our concern and com- 
paſſion. To ſay the truth, either in the caſe of 
death or 8 ar bids axd-oviryating 


is a cauſe or object for humanity, even proſperity 
itſelf, and health itſelf ; ſo many weak A in- 


cidentals attend on them. 
I am ſorry any relation of yours is il, who- 
ever it be, for you don't name the perſon. But 


I conclude it is one of thoſe to whoſe houſes, 
Jou tell me, you are going, for I know no invita- 
tion with you is ſo ſtrong as when any one-is in 
_ diſtreſs, or in want of your aſſiſtance: The 
ſtrongeſt proof in the world of this, was your 
attendance on the late Earl. I have been ver 

oh melancholy for the loſs of Mr. Blount. | Who- 
ever has any portion of good nature will ſuffer 
on theſe occaſions : but a good mind rewards 
its own ſufferings. I hope to trouble you as 
e as poſſible, if it be my fate to go before 
J am of old Ennius's mind, Nemo me de- 
a. lachrymis—1 am but a Lodger here: this 
is not an abiding city, I am only to ſtay out my 
leaſe: for what has Perpetuity and mortal man 
to do with each other? But I could be glad 
you could take * with an Inn at Trine. 
as 
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as long as I alm hoſt of it: if not, I would take 
up freely with any Inn of yours, —Adieu, dear 

Sir: Let us while engine and (if we | 
ante. £9 
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brTrIEA . 
To che fame. 


June 24, ris 
O0 are too humane and conſiderate 
1 (things few people can be charged with.) 
Do not fay-you will not expect letters from me; 
upon my word I can no more forbear writing 
ſometimes to you, than thinking of you. I know 
the world too well, not to value you who are an 
example of acting, _—_ and thinking, ee 
it, and contrary to it. 
Il thank God for my tnother's unexpected re- 
covery, tho my hope can riſe no higher than 
from reprieve to reprieve, the ſmall addition of 
a few days to the many ſhe has already ſeen. 
Yet fo ſhort and tranſitory as this light is, it is all 
I have to warm or ſhine upon me; and when 
it is out, there is nothing elſe that will-live for 
me, or conſume itſelf in my ſervice. But I 
would have you think this is not the chief mo- 

tive of my concern about her: Gratitude is a 

| | „ — 
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cheap virtue, one may pay it very punctually, for 


it coſts us nothing, but our memory of the good 
done. And I owe her more good, . than ever I 


1 do not think the tranquillity of the mind 


ought to be diſturbed for many things in this 


wotld: but thoſe offices that are neceſſary du- 
ties either to our friends or ourſelves, will hardly 
prove any breach of it; and as much as they 
take away from our indolence and eaſe of body, 
will contribute to our peace and quiet of mind 
by the content they give. They often afford the 


higheſt pleaſure; and thoſe who do not feel 


that, will hardly ever find another to match it, 
let them love themſelves ever ſo dearly. At the 


fame time it muſt be ond, one meets with 


cruel diſappointments in ſeeing fo often the beſt 


endeavours ineffectual to make others happy, 


and very often (what is moſt cruel of all) thro' 
their own means a. But ſtill, I affirm, thoſe 


greater pleaſures, than the utmoſt gratifications 
and ſucceſſes of a mere ſelf-lover. 


The great and ſudden event which has juſt 


now happened b, puts the whole world (I mean 


mis whole world) into a new ſtate : The only | 


ge. Letter Aru. from | the Firſt, which happened 


Eirencelſter. the 11th of 7 ch was 


pay, or the at this age receive, if I could. 


ointments of a virtuous man are 


* N 
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. ee or wiſh to make of it, is to 
obſerve the diſparity of men from themſelves in 
a week's time: the deſultory leaping and catch- 
ing of new motions, new modes, new meaſures : 
and that ſtrange ſpirit and life, with which men 
broken and diſappointed reſume their hopes, | 
_ their ſollicitations, their ambitions ! It would be 
worth your while as a Philoſopher, to be buſy 
in theſe obſervations, and to come hither to ſee 
the fury and buſtle of the Bees this hot ſeaſon, 
without coming ſo near as to be ſtung by them, 
| a Your, der. ET 


} 


ad. 


LETTER Xl. 


1 the fame. 
June 17,1 1728 


TER che oublithing my Boyiſh Letters 
to Mr. Cromwell, you will not wonder 
Fi ſhould forfwenr writing «let dia while 
I live; fince I do not correſpond with a friend 
upon the terms of any other free ſubjeR of this 
kingdom. But to you J can never be ſilent, or 

reſerved ; and, I am ſure, my opinion of your 
heart is ſuch, that I could open mine to you in 
ieee 
_ ſhould | 
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mould know. I could publiſh my own heart 
too I will venture to ſay, for any miſchief or 
malice there is in it: but a little too much folly 
or weakneſs might (I fear) appear, to make 
ſuch a ſpectacle either inſtructive « or agrecable 
to others. 

l am reduced to beg of all my acquaintance 
to ſecure me from the like uſage for the future, 
by returning me any letters of mine which they 
may have preſerved ; that I may not be hurt, 
after my death, by that which was the happi- 
neſs of my life, their partiality and allection to 
me. 

I have nothing of myſelf to tell you, anly 
that I have had but indifferent health. I have 
not made a viſit to London: Curioſity and the 
love of Diſſipation die apace in me. I am not 
glad nor ſorry. for it, but I am very forry for 
thoſe who have nothing elſe to live on. | 

1 have read much, but writ no more. I have 

ſmall hopes of doing good, no vanity in writ- 
ing, and little ambition to pleaſe a world not 
very candid or deſerving. If I can preſerve the 
good opinion of a few friends, it is all I can ex- 
pect, conſidering how little good I can do even 
to them to merit it. Few people have your 
candour, or are ſo willing to think well of 
another from whom they receive no benefit, 
and gratify no vanity. But of, all the ſoft ſen⸗ 


Vor. VIIL N 1 fations, 
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fations, the greateſt pleaſure is to give and re- 
ceive mutual Truſt. It is by Beljef and firm 
Hope, that men are made happy in this life, as 
well as in the other. My confidence in your 


good opinion, and dependance upon that of one 
or two more, is the chief cordial drop 1 taſte, 


amidſt the Inſipid, the Difagreeable, = Cloy- 
ing, or the Dead-ſweet, which are the common 
draughts of life. Some pleaſures are too pert, 
as well as others too flat, to be reliſh'd long: 
and vivacity in ſome caſes is worſe than dulneſs. 
Therefore indeed for many years I haye not 
_ Choſen my companions for any of the qualities 
in faſhion, but almoſt entirely for that which is 
the moſt out-of-faſhion, fincerity. Before I am 
aware of it, I am making your panegyric, and 
perhaps my own too, for next to poſſeſſing the 
teſt qualities is the eſteeming and diſtinguiſh- 
ing thoſe who poſſeſs them. I ee ove and 
value you; OO. vos 
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| LETTER xXXIII. 
"To. the Earl of Parr 


My Loxzy, Aug. 24; 1928. 
Preſume you may before this time be re- 
turned, from the contemplation of many 
Bade, animal and ECG, in e 
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Pan: rA. — at Nee 1 
I hope, and believe, all you have ſeen will only 
conttibute to it. I am not fo fond of making 
ents to Ladies as I was twenty years 
ago, or I would ſay there are ſome very reaſon- 
able, and one in'particular there. I think you 
happy, my Lord, in being at leaſt half the year 
| almoſt as much your own maſter as I am mine 
the whole year: and with all the diſadvantageous 
incumbrances of quality, parts, and honour, as 
mere 4 gardener, loiterer, and labourer, as 
he who never had Titles, or from whom they 
are taken. I have an eye in the laſt of theſe 
glorious appellatiohs to the ſtyſe of a Lord de- 
graded or attairited: methinks they give him a 
better title than they deprive him of, in calling 
bim Labourer: Agricultura, ſays Tully, proxi- 

na Saptentiz, which is more than can be ſaid, 
by moſt modern Nobility, of Grace or Right 
Honourable, which are often proxima Stultitiæ. 
The Great Turk, you know, is often a Gar- 
dener, or of a meaner trade : and are there not 
(my Lord) ſome circumſtances in which you 
would reſemble the Great Turk ? The two Pa- 
radiſes are not ill connected, of Gardens and 
Gallantry; and ſome there are (not to name my 
Lord B.) who pretend they are both to be had, 
even in this life, without turning Muſſelmen. 
JJ We 


*. 
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We have as little politics here within a few 
miles of the Court (nay perhaps at the Court) 
as you at Southampton; and our Miniſters, I 
Aare ſay, have leſs to do. Our weekly hiſtories 
are only full of the feaſts given to the Queen 
and Royal Family by their ſervants, and the 
long and laborious walks her Majeſty takes every 
morning. Vet if the graver Hiſtorians hereafter 
ſhall be ſilent of this year's events, the amorous 
and anecdotical may make poſterity ſome a- 
mends, by being furniſhed with the gallantries 
of the Great at home; and tis ſome comfort, 
that if the Men of the next age Eno por 
us, the Women may. | 
From the time you have been abſent, I've not 
been to wait on a certain great man, thro' mo- 
deſty, thro' idleneſs, and thro' reſpect. But for 
my comfort I fancy, that any great man will as 
ſoon forget one that does him no harm, as he 
can one that has done him any m_ Believe A 
me, my Lord, . | | 
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LET TER. XXXUV... 
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* 


Ist antes. that in going to Lord Cob- 


ham's I was not led by curioſity. I went 


thither to ſee what I had. ſeen, and what I y was 
ſure to like. 


| Thad th dex of thaſe Gardens @ xd in my . 


by many deſcriptions, that nothing 


1 me; Immenſity and Van Brugh ap- 


pear in the whole, and in every part. Your join- 


ing in your letter animal and vegetable beauty, 


makes me uſe this expreſſion: I confeſs the 
ſtately: Sachariſſa at Sos but am content with 
my little Amoret. | 


I thought you indeed more N upon 


che ſubject, and wonder at your miſtake : why 
will you imagine women inſenfible to Praiſe, 
much leſs to yours? I have ſeen them more 
than once turn from their Lover to their Flat- 


terer. I am ſure the Farmereſs at Bevis in her 


bigheſt mortifications, in the middle of her 
Lent a, would feel emotions of vanity, if ſhe 


knew you gave her the character of a reaſonable 


woman. 
You have been guilty again of another miſ- 
take, which hinder'd me ſhewing your letter to 


p The Counteſs of peterborow, 2 Roman- catholic. 
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a friend; when you join two ladies in the ſame 
compliment, tho you gave to both the beauty 
of Venus and the wit of Nlinerpa, ed 
pleaſe neither. eee 
"FW you had put me into the Dunttad, T'& ＋ 
not have been more diſpoſed to criticiſe" your 
letter. What; Sir, do you bring it in as à re. 
proach, or as a thing uncommon to 4 Court, 1 
be without Politics ? With' politics indeed 
Richlieu S and ſuch folks have brought bout 
gout things in former days; but what are they, 
Sir, who, without policy, in bur times, can make 
ten Treaties 1 a year, bag _ ſectire 8 
peace 5 . 7 4 2111 l 
Lcan ns * fotiger* ages with you, tho" in 
jeſt. Oh how heartily I join with you In 7 
contempt for Exceltency and Grace; andin'your 
eſteem of that moſt noble title, Loiterer. "x * 
were a man of many plums, and à podd hea- 
then, I would dedicate a Temple to Lazineſs : 
No man ſure could blame my choice to ſuck a 
Deity, who conſiders, that, when I have been 
fool enough to take pains, I always met with 
ſome wiſe man able to fu feud Jabours.. 
© Your, &c 


"ere 
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love them better, why are you ſo uncharitable 
in your opinion of them ? Surely one Lady may 
allow another to have the thing ſhe herſelf leaſt 
values, Reaſon, when Beauty is unconteſted. 
Venus herſelf could allow Minerva to be God- 


deſs of Wit, when Paris gave her the apple (as 
the fool herſelf thought) on a better account. 


I do fay that Lady P* is a reaſonable woman; 


and I think, the will not take it amiſs, if I ſhould | 


inſiſt upon eſteeming her, inſtead of Toaſting 


her, like'a filly thing I could name, who is the 


Venus of theſe days. I ſee you had forgot my 


letter, or would not let her know how much! 


thought of her in this reaſonable way: but I 


have been kinder to you, and have ſhewn your 


letter to one who will take it candidly. - . 
" | * P 4 2 WR | But 
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eee 
ever, I forgive you, you did it (as all Polemics 
do) to ſhew your parts. Elſe was it not very 
vexatious, to deny me to commend two women 
at a time? It is true, my Lord, you know 
women as well as men: but ſince you certainly 
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But, for God's ſake, what have you ſaid about 
Politicians ? you made me'a great compliment 
in the truſt you repoſed in my prudence, or 
5 ſchief might not I have done you with 
r Your:Lord- 
ſhip. might as | ſafely have ſpoken of Heroes. 


| What a bluſter would the God of the winds 


have made, had one that we know puff d againſt 
 Molus, or (like Xerxes) whipp d the -ſeas ? 


They had dialoguec * eee of he 

Nee N . 
Iugive him fuſs for fluſh" 
Tl give him daſh for daſh— 


But all now is ſafe; the Poets are preparing 
| ſongs of joy, and Halcyon days are the word. 
hope, my Lord, it will not be long before 
your dutiful affection brings you to town. I 
fear it will a little raiſe your envy to find all 
the Muſes employed in celebrating a, Royal 
work a, which your own partiality will think 
inferior to Bevis Mount. But if you have any 
inclination to be even with them, you need but 
put three or four Wits into any hole in your 
Garden, and they will out-rhime all Eaton and 
Weſtminſter. I think, Swift, Gay, and I could 
undertake it, if you don't think our Heads too 

en . but. the flame hand that did the 


* The Hermitage th | 
others, 
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others, will do them as cheap. If all elſe 
ſhould fail, you are ſure at leaſt of the boot, 
hand, and heart of your ſervant. - | 

Why ſhould you fear any diſagreeable news 
to reach us at Mount Beyis ? Do as I do even 
within ten miles of London, let no news what- 
ever come near you. As to public affairs we 
never knew a deader ſeaſon: tis all filent, deep 

tranquillity. Indeed, they ſay, tis ſometimes 

o juſt before an Earthquake. But Whatever 
happens, cannot we obſerve the wiſe neutrality 
af the Dutch, and let all about us fall by the 
ears? or if you, my Lord, ſhould be prick d on 
by any old-faſhion'd notions of Honour and Ro- 
mance, and think it neceſſary for the General of 
the Marines to be in action, when our Fleets 
are in motion; meet them at Spithead, and 
take me along with you. Idedine no danger 
where the glory of Great Britain is concern d; 
and will contribute to empty the largeſt bowl of 
punch that ſhall be rigg'd out on ſuch an occa- 
ſion. Adieu, my Lord, and may as many Years 


** 


attend you, as may be happy and honourable. 


2 E TY 
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LETTER we hor = 
From the Earl of Nr 


o muſt receive my letters with a jult 

I impartiality, and give grains of allowance 
fie a gloomy or rainy day; I fink grievouſly 

with the weather-glaſs, and am quite fpiritleſs 

when oppreſs d wih the thoughts of a Birth- 
tay; or a Return. 
Dutiful affection was intiag te to town, 

but undutiful lazineſs,” and being much out of 

order, keep me in the bly however, if 
alive, I muſt make my appearance at the Birth- 
day. Whete you ſhewet one letter, you may 
ſhew the other ; ſhe that never was wanting in 
any good office in her power, will make a pro- 
per excuſe, where a ſin of Onuſſion, 1 fear, is 
dot reckoned as a venial fin. 

I conſent you ſhall call me bebe, or afſo- 
ciate me to any ſect or Corporation, provi 
you do not join me to the Charitable Rogues or 

to the Pacific Politicians of the preſent age. I 
have read over à Barkley in vain, and find, after 
a ſtroke given on the left, I cannot offer the 
right cheek for another blow: all I can bring 
myſelf to, is to bear mortification {fm the Fa air 
ſex with patience. | 


W mas apology for the — 15 


. 


* 


* 


Vo Peg to think it vexatious tat 1 man 
fe you but one vvdman at a time, cithe 
to praiſe, or love. If I diſpute with you 
this poli, 1 doubt every jury 5 
diet agalnſt 5, Sir, with a Ma 
1 alloy you iure, the fe 


#. % 


privilege of dur church. 4 HEE wh ez 7 7 


wet F 4 53 £% 11 » 


I find” you do not mend upon corre 
gain J ten you, you muſt nor think of 1 
in 4 reaſbnable- way {you Ktiow we always 
make Goddeſſes of thok? we adote upon enn: 
and do not all the gooc men tell us, we'twaſt 
Jay afide Reafot in what fe relates tothe Deity? | "0 

"Tis well the Poets are preparing ſongs of joy: 

elk to lay in antidotes of foft chytne, againſt 

te 1 they” may chance to meet wir 
* I ſhould have heen glad of 
wh bo of Swift's : Pray, v du write fc 
m next, cell Him T expert 


ae. ww 9 
* 245 Fa, 
S 3 HSU 5 &. 
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1 wal From che fame. ae. 


Aver you apply as a good Papiſt to to 
your female Mediatrix, you are ſure of 
ſucceſs; but ery is not a full aſſurance of your 
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entire ſubmiflon to i church, and. that 
_ abates a little of your authority. However, if 
you will accept of country letters, ſhe will oor- 
reſpond from the hay- cock, and I will write to 
you upon the ſide of my wheelbarrow ; * 
ſuch letters might eſcape examination. 

' Your Idea of the Golden Age is, that every ; 
Ghepherd might pipe where he pleaſed, * As I 
| have lived longer, I am more moderate i in my 
wiſhes, and would be content with the RY 
GN not piping where I am not pleaſed. 

Oh bow I wiſh, to myſelf and 8 4 
— which Fate ſeldom allows, and which 
we often refuſe .ourſelves ! why is our Shep- 
: herdeks ain yoluntary. ſlavery? why muſt our 
abſent; from us ? and why are you ee, to 
what you cannot relieve? ? SB 364 

I ſeldom venture to give accounts of | my Nur 
i neys before-hand,. becauſe I take reſolutions of 
going to London, and keep them no better than 
quarrelling lovers do theirs. But the devil will 
drive me thither about the middle of next 
month, and I will: call upon you, to be ſprink- 
led with holy water before I enter the _ ut 


Corruption, 
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it to the Colour of his coat, and live 


2 keto hier bode: hen & an Ba 
permitted me to hold correſpondence with the 


{aid Dean, Kok no letter of fine cam Tone in Bj 


hands. 
And whereas it is apparent, in this proteſtant 


land, moſt eſpecially under the care of divine 


providence, that nothing can ſucceed or come to 
a happy iſſue but by Bribery ; therefore let me 
know what he expects to comply with 1 my de- 
ſires, and it ſhall be remitted unto him. 

For tho I would not corrupt any man for the 


Whole world, yet a benevolence may be given 


without any offence to conſcience; every one 


muſt confeſs, that gratification and corruption 


are two diſtinct terms; nay at worſt many good 


men hold, that for a good end, ſome very | 


naughty meaſures may be made uſe of. 
But, Sir, I muſt give you ſome good news in 
relation to myſelf, becauſe, I know, you. with 


me-well; I am cur'd of ſome diſcaſesin my old 


age, which tormented me _y much in my 
uw. | | 


AM under the greateſt | MO TRAY to "a | 
Dr. Swift at Bevis-Mount, and muſt ſignify | 
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2 was poſſeſs d with violent and . 1 
ſions, ſuch as à pceviſh concern for Truth a, and 
a ſaucy love for my Country. 

When a Okitiftiari Prieſt preached againſt the 
Spirit of the Goſpel, when an Engliſh Judge de- 
termined againſt Magna Charta, when the Mi. 
2 r acted. againſt Common Senſe, I uſed to 
Nou Sir kt ** — ven, I 7 — myſelf 
in temper ; As I have no flattering hopes, ſo I 
baniſh all uſeleſs fears; but as to 1 things of 
this world, I find myſelf in condition _ 
- expectation ;. it being evident. from a late Par- 
liamentary inquiry, that I have as much ready 
money, as much in the funds, and as greg a 
perſonal eſtate, as Sir Robert S- tt n. 
If the Tranſlator of Homer find fault with 
this unheroic diſpoſition, or (what J more fear) 
if the Draper of Ireland acguſe the Engliſhman 
of want of ſpirit: I ſilence you both with one 
line out of your own Horace, Aud te exempia | 
Juvat ſpinis e pluribus una? For I take the whole 
to be fo corrupted, that a eure in 387, part 
would be of little avail. 

"Your, & a 


«39 may be fe fes bs tations wit let, 
wo e | | 
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LET ＋ ER * my 


e L: 
Dr. soir to the Ert ek 
3-52 To e all e I, 

My Loxo, ACE He et 
* n art 8 
1 tile, and ſo fixed as your Lordſhip: Tou, 
while your. imagination is carrying you through 
every corner of the world, where you have or 
have not been, can at the ſame time remember 
to do offices of favour and kindneſs to the 
meaneſt of your friends; and in all the Scenes 
you have paſſed, have not been able to attain 


that one quality peculiar to a great man, of for- 


getting every thing but injuries. Of this I am 
a living witneſs againſt you; for being the moſt 
inſignificant of all your. old humble ſervants, 
you were ſo cruel as never to give me time to 
alk. a favour, but prevented me in doing what- 
0 ever you thought I deſired, or add ef oy 
credit or advantage. 3 1 
I have often admired at the capriciouſne of 
er in regard to your Lorddip. be hath 
forced Courts to act pes ag oldeſt, and 
moſt conſtant maxims ; to make you a Gene- 
ral becauſe you had courage and conduct; an 
Ambaſſador, becauſe you had wiſdom and know- 
ledge in the intereſts of Europe; and an Admi- 


3 


tv 1 1 E R 60 4 


| 57 on account of your {kill in maritime affairs: 

| whereas, according to the uſual. d of Court 
| g3, I ſhould have been at the head of 
the Army, and you of the Church, or rather's 
Curate, under del Dean of St. Patrick's. 

The Archbiſhop of Dublin laments that he 

did not ſee your. Lordſhip till he was jan upon 
the point of leaving the Bath: I pray God you | 
may have found ſucceſs in that journey, elſe I 
| ſhall continue to think there is a fatality in all 
_ your Lordſhip's undertakings, which only ter- 
minate in your own honour, and the good of 
the public, without the leaſt ee to our 

health or fortune. 

I remember Lord Oxford's s' Miniſtry urd to 
tell me, that not knowing where to write to 
vou, they were forced to write at you. It is ſo 
with me, for you are in one thing, an Evange- 
lical man, that you know not where to lay your 
head, and, I think, you have no houſe. Pray, 
my Lord, write to me, that I. gore have the 
pleaſure in this ſcoundrel country, of going 
about, and ſhewing my depending Parſons a let- 
ter We the Earl of x 1 95 
I am, Kc. 


"Lew 


LS 


* 


FROM SBVERAL PERSON q ag 

4 To * Jag . * 3 . 

Believe you are by this time ed in 

your vaſt wood; and one may addreſs to 
you as to a very abſtracted perſon, like Alex- 
ander Selkirk, or the b Self-taught philoſopher. 
I ſhould be very curious to know what ſort of 
contemplations employ you. I remember the 
latter of thoſe I mention d, gave himſelf up to a 
devout exerciſe of making his head giddy with 
various circumrotations, to imitate the motions 
of the celeſtial bodies. I don't think it at all 
impoſſible that Mr. L. may be far advanced in 
that exerciſe, by frequent turns towards the 
ſeveral aſpects of the heavens, to which you 
may have been pleaſed to direct him in ſearch 
of proſpects and new avenues. He will be 
tractable in time, as birds are tamed by being 
whirl'd about; and doubtleſs come not to de- 
ſpiſe the meaneſt ſhrubs or coppice- wood, tho 
naturally he ſeems more inclined to admire 
God, in his greater works, the tall timber: for, 
as Virgil has it, Non omnes arbuſia juvant, hu- 
* myrice. I, wiſh myſelf with you both, 


Lord Bathurſt. | myſtic Theology of the Ma- : 

d The title of an Arabic | hometans, in all reſpects the 
Treatiſe of the Life of Hai | ſame with the Myſticiſm of 
Ebn Yocktan ; written to ex- | Chriſtian Fauatics. | 
plain and recommend the 


Vol. VIII. . | whether 


| 


226 LETTERS T0 AND 


whether you are in peace or at war, in violent 
argumentation or ſmooth conſent, over Gazettes 
in the morning, or over Plans in the evening. 
In that laſt article, 1 am of opinion, your Lord- 
ſhip has a loſs of me; for generally after the 
debate of a whole day, we acquieſced at night 
in the beſt concluſion of which human Reaſon 
ſeems capable in all great matters, to fall faſt 
aſleep! And ſo we ended, unleſs immediate 
Revelation (which ever muſt overcome human 
| reaſon) ſuggeſted ſome new lights to us, by a 
Viſion in bed. But laying afide Theory, I am 
told, you are going directly to Practice. Alas, 
what a Fall will that be? A new Building is 
like a new Church; when once it is ſet up, you | 

muſt maintain it in all the forms, and with all 
the inconveniencies; then ceaſe the pleaſant lu- 
minous days of inſpiration, and there 1 is an end 
of miracles at once ! . 

That this Letter may be all of a piece, Pu fill 
the reſt with an account of a conſultation lately 
held in my neighbourhood about deſigning a 
princely garden. Several Critics were of ſeveral 
opinions: One declar'd he would not have too 
much Art in it; for my notion (ſaid he) of gar- 
dening is, that it is only ſweeping Nature a: 
Another told them that Gravel walks were not 
| ofa yu taſte, for all the fineſt abroad were of 


| * An Expreſſion of Sic f. B. . 
| ok 
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looſe md: A third advis'd peremptorily there 


ſhould not be one Lyme-tree in the whole 
plantation: A fourth made the ſame excluſive 


clauſe extend to Horſe- cheſnuts, which he af- 


firmed not to be Trees, but Weeds: Dutch 


Elms were condemm d by a fifth; and thus 


about half the Trees were proſcribed, contrary 


to the Paradiſe of God's own planting, which is 


expreſly ſaid to be planted with all trees. There 
| were ſome who could not bear Ever-greens, and 


call d them Never-greens; ſome who were 


angry at them only when cut into ſhapes, and 


gave the modern Gardeners the name of Ever- 


green Taylors; ſome; who had no diſlike to 


Cones and Cubes, but would have them cut in 
Foreſt-trees ; and ſome who were in a paſſion 


againſt any thing in ſhape, even againſt clipt- 


hedges, which they call'd green walls. Theſe 
(my Lord) are our Men of Taſte, who pretend 
to prove it by taſting little or nothing. Sure 


ſuch a taſte is like ſuch a ſtomach, not a good 
one, but a weak one. We have the ſame ſort 


of Critics in poetry; one is fond of nothing but 


Heroics, another cannot reliſh Tragedies, ano- 
ther hates Paſtorals, all little wits delight in Epi- 
grams. Will you give me leave to add, there 


are the ſame in Divinity; where many leading 
2 


and 


I 

. 4 
. 
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{ 

x 
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Critics are for rooting up more than they plant, 
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al would lee the Lord's Videyint dir very 
a furniſh d or very oddly trimm'd. 

I have lately been with my Lord * who is 2 
wealons; yet a charitable Planter, and has ſo bad 
a Taſte, as to like all that is good. He has a 
diſpoſition to wait on you in his way to the Bath, 
and, if he can go and return to London in eight 
or ten days, I am not without a hope of ſeeing 
your Lordſhip with the delight I always ſee you. 
F 
een 1 27 
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LETTER XL - 
To Mr. Gs 


Fen | | Sept. 2 2, 1932. 
Aſſure you Lam glad of your letter, and 
I have long wanted nothing but the permiſ- 

ſion you now give me, to be plain and unre- 
ſerved upon this head. I wrote to you con- 
cerning it long ſince; but a friend of yours and 
mine was of opinion, it was taking too much 
upon me, and more than I could be entitled to 
by the mere merit of long acquaintance, and 
| mi I have rn tee 
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lating to any friend, which I would not, in > 
own nature, declare to all mankind. The tru 
is what you gueſs; I could not your 
conduct, to an object 3 — you as 
Mrs. —, and I have often hinted it eres 2 
The truth is, I cannot yet eſteem it for any rea- 
ſon I am able to ſee. But this I promiſe, I ac - 
quit you as far as your 'own menen 
L have now no further cauſe of complaint, ſor 
the unhappy Lady gives me now no further painz 
ſhe is no longer an object either of yours or my 
compaſſion; the hardſhips done her, are lodg'd 
in the hands of God, nor has any man more to 
do in them, except the en Concern 4 in oc 
caſioning them. 

As for the interruption of our maps 
I am ſorry you ſeem to put the Teſt of my 
_ friendſhip upon that, becauſe it is what I am 
diſqualified from.toward my other acquaintance, 
with whom I cannot hold any frequent com- 
merce. I'll name you the obſtacles which 1 
can't ſurmount: want of health, want of time, 
want of good eyes; and one yet ſtronger than 
them all, I write not upon the terms of other 
men. For however glad I might be, of expreſſing 
my reſpect, opening my mind, or venting my con- 
cerns, to my private friends ; I hardly dare while 
there are Curlls in the world. If you pleaſe to re- 
flect either on thei impertinence of weak admirers, . 


83 Th tha. 
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| the malice of low enemies, the avarce of mer- 

cenary Bookſellers, or the filty curioſity of. 
ple in general ; you'll confeſs I have vow: 
fon to indulge correſpondencies; in which 
I want materials, as I live altogether out kay | 
and have abſtracted my mind (I hope) to bet- 
ter things than common news. I wiſh my 
friends would ſend me back thoſe forfeitures of 
my diſcretion, - commit to my juſtice what I. 
truſted only to their indulgence, and return me 
at the year's end thoſe trifling letters, which can 
be to them but a day's amuſement, but to me 
may prove a diſcredit as laſting and extenſive, as 
the aforeſaid weak admirers, mean enemies, 
| mercenary ſcriblers, or curious en can 
make it. 

I come now to a cw you complain of, 
my not anſwering your queſtion. about ſome 
Party- papers, and their authors. This indeed 
could not tell you, becauſe I never was, or will 
be privy to ſuch papers; And if by accident, 
thro' my acquaintance with any of the writers, I 
had 8 a thing they concealed: I ſhould 

certainly never be the Reporter of it. 
For my waiting on you at your country-houſe, 
J have often wiſh'd it; it was my compliance 
to a ſuperior duty that hinder'd me, and one 
which you are too good a Chriſtian to with 1 
tould have broken . ng never ventur d to 
leave 
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ſeave-my mother (at her great age) for more 
aro ee e f r 
neee. 
Upon de whale, i enki acquit med f of u 
ator thought; in prejudice to the regard I owe 
you, as fo long and obliging an acquaintance 
and correſpondent. I am fure I have all the 
good wiſhes for yourſelf and your family, that 
become a friend : There is no accident that can 
happen to your advantage, and no action that 
can redound to your credit, which I ſhould not 
be ready to extol, or to rejoice in. And there- 
fore I beg you to be affured, J am in diſpoſition 
and will, nei en en. be in 
teſtimonies or writing. 


Your Kc. : 


1 E T T E R XLII. 
To Mr. R1cuanpson, 


Jan. 13, 1732. 
Have at laſt got my mother ſo well, a8 to 
allow myſelf to be abſent from her for three 
days. As Sunday is one of them, I do not 


know whether I may propoſe to you to employ 
it in the manner you mentioned to me once. 


o Q4 _—_ SIC 
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Sir Godfrey calld imploying the ks the 
prayer of a painter, and affirmed it to be his pro- 
per way of ſerving God, by the talent he gave 
him. I am ſure, in this inſtance, it is ſerving 
your friend; and, you know, we are allowed 
to do that (nay even to help a neighbour s ox 
or aſs) on the Sabbath: which, tho it may 
ſeem a general precept, yet in one ſenſe parti- 
cularly applies to you, who have help'd many a 
human ox, and many a human aſs, to the like- 
neſs of man, not to ſay of God. | 
Believe me, dear Sir, with all good wiſhes 


5 for yourſelf and your family (0 the happineſs of 


which tyes I know by experience, and have 
learn'd to value from the late dan ger of loſing 
the beſt of and 

: : Your, &c. 


LETTER Am., 
To the ſame. 


Twickenham, June 10, 173 4. 


8 know, you and I mutually deſire toſee 
one another, I hoped that this day our 


| wiſhes would have met, and hrought you hi- 
ther. And this for the very reaſon which by 


** might hinder your coming, that my poor 
mother 


» 
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mother is dead ©, I thank God, her death was 
as eaſy, as her life was innocent; and as it coſt 
her not a groan, or even a ſigh, there is yet upon 
her countenance ſuch an expreſſion of Tran- 
quillity, nay, almoſt of Pleaſure, that it is even 
amiable to behold it. It would afford the fineſt 
image of a Saint expir d, that ever Painting drew; 
and it would be the greateſt obligation which 
even That obliging Art could ever beſtow on a 
friend, if you would come and ſketch it for me. 
I am ſure, if there be no very prevalent obſtacle, 
you will leave any common buſineſs to do this: 
and J hope to ſee you this evening as late as you 
will, or to morrow morning as early, before this 
winter flower is faded. I will defer her inter- 
ment till to morrow night. I know you love 
me, or I could not have written this I could 
not (at this time) have written at all—Adieu ! 
* you die as * 


1 Your, &c. 
C Mrs. rope died the 5 of June, 17 33, f 93. 
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LETTER XI. 
Te the fame. 


be e 
pencil gave me, in giving me another friend, 


tality !) will out- laſt the other. Poſterity will, 
thro your means, ſee the man whom it will for 
ages honour, vindicate, and applaud, when 
envy is no more, and when (as I have already 

aid in the eſſay to which you are ſo partial) 


_ The fons ſhall bluſh their - fathers were bis foes. 


That eſſay has many faults, but the poem you 
ſent me has but one, and that J can eafily for- 

give. Vet I would not have it printed for the 
world, and yet I would not have it kept un- 
printed neither but all in good time. I'm 


glad you publiſh your Milton. B—ly will be 


angry at you, and at me too ſhortly for what [ 
could not help, a Satyrical Poem on Verbal Cri- 


„Lend Boliogbtoke. 
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ciſm by Me: Mallet; which he has inſcrib'd to 
me, but the poem itſelf is good (another cauſe 
of anger to any Critic.) | As for myſelf, I reſolve 


to go on in my quiet, calm, moral courſe, tak- - 


ing no ſort of notice of man's anger, or woman's | 
ſcandal, with Virtue in my 2 ou Truth upon 
5 oy Adieu. PE Seca. 
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LETTER NV. 


TO Mr. Brrnzz. 
Aug. 9, 733. 


| forgetful of you, if true friendſhip and 

„e eſteem were to be meaſured by common 
forms and compliments. The truth is, I could 
not write then, without ſaying ſomething of my 
own condition, and of my loſs of ſo old and fo 
deſerving a parent, which really would have 
| 9 you; or 1 muſt have kept a ſilence 


upon that head, which would not have ſuited 


that freedom and ſincere opening of the heart 
which is due to you from me. I am now pretty 
well; but my home is uneaſy to me ſtill, and I 
am therefore wandering about all this ſummer. 


J was but four days at Twickenham ſince the 
occaſion 
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occaſion that made it ſo melancholy. I have 
been a fortnight in „ 
ley (whoſe maſter is your fervant) and going 
to Cirenceſter to Lord Bathurſt. I ſhall alſo 

ſee Southampton with Lord Peterborow. The 
Court and Twit nam I ſhall forſake together, I 
wiſh I did not leave our friend a, who deſerves 
more quiet, and more health and happineſs, 
than can be found in ſuch a family. The reſt 
of my acquaintance are tolerably happy in their 
various ways of life, whether court, country, or 
town; and Mr. Cleland is as well in the Park, 
as if he were in Paradiſe. I heartily hope, 
Yorkſhire is the fame to you ; and that no evil, 
moral, or phyſical, may come near you. 
have now but too much melancholy leiſure, 
and no other care but to finiſh my Eflay on Man: 
There will be in it one line that may offend you 
(1 fear) and yet I will not alter or omit it, unleſs 

| you come to town and prevent me before [ 
print it, which will be in a-fortnight in all pro- 
bability. In plain truth, I will not deny myſelf 
the greateſt pleaſure I am capable of receiving, 

becauſe another may have the modeſty not to 
ſhare it. It is all a poet can do, to bear 
teſtimony to the virtue he cannot reach: beſides, 
that, in this * I ſee too few good e 


: Mrs. B FG 
not 
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not to lay hold on any I can find.” You ſee 


WARREN an I 7 man 1 am. Fram 
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ae 7, 1733. 


O U cannot think 3 melancholy this 
place makes me; every part of this wood 
puts into my mind poor Mr. Gay, with whom 
I paſt once a great deal of pleaſant time in it, 
and another friend who is near dead, and quite 


loſt to us, Dr. Swift. I really can find no en- 


joyment in the place; the ſame fort of uncaſi- 


neſs as I find at Twit nam, ads I paſs near 
my Mother's room. 
Ive not yet writ to Mrs, +. I think I ſhould, 
but have nothing to ſay that will anſwer the cha- 


rater they conſider me in, as a Wit; beſides, 
my eyes grow very bad (whatever is the cauſe 


of it) I'll put them out for nobody but a friend; 
and, I proteſt, it brings tears into them almoſt 
to write to you, when I think of your ſtate and 


mine. I long to write to Swift, but cannot. 
The greateſt Nn I know, is to ſay things ſo very 


* Mrs, B. 
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ſhort of one's meanings, when the heart is 
full. 
I feel the going out of life faſt 0 . to 
have little appetite left to make compliments, 
at beſt uſeleſs, and for the moſt part unfelt 
ſpeeches. Tis but in a very narrow circle that 
Friendſhip walks in this world, and I care not 
to tread out of it more than I needs muſt ; 
knowing well, it is but to two or three (if quite 
ſo many) that any man's welfare, or memory, 
can be of conſequence : The reſt, I believe; 1 
may forget, and be pretty certain they are al- 
ready even, if not before-hand with me. 
Life after the firſt warm heats are over, is all 
| down-hill : and one almoſt wiſhes the; journeys 
end, provided we were ſure but to lie down eaſy 
vhenever the Night ſhall overtake us. 
dream d all laſt Night of —. She has dwelt 
(a little more than perhaps is right) upon my 
its: I ſaw a very deſerving gentleman in my 
travels, who has formerly, I have heard, had 
much the ſame misfortune ; and (with all his 
good breeding and ſenſe) {till bears a cloud and 
melancholy caſt, that never can quite clear up, 
in all his behaviour and converfation. I know 
another, who, I believe, could promiſe, and 
eaſily keep his word, never to laugh in his life. 
But one muſt do one's beſt, not to be uſed by 
* . 


6— PPG * — * * — * . a 
* 4d 7 
* * 
* * 
: 
| # 
8 
N o 


FROM ; SEVERAL PERSONS. 239 


the world as that poor lady was by her ſiſter; . 
and not ſeem too good, for fear of being thought 
affected, or whimſical. 
I,̃t is a real truth, that to the laſt of my mo- 
ments, the thought of you, and the beſt of my 
wiſhes for you, will attend you, told or untold ; 
I I could wiſh you had once the conſtancy and 
_ reſolution to act for yourſelf, whether before, or 
after I leave you (the only way I ever ſhall leave 
you), you muſt determine; but reflect, that the 
firſt would make me, as well as yourſelf, hap- 
pier; the latter could make you only ſo. Adieu. 


LETTER XLVIL 
From Dr. ARBUTHNO r. 


Hampſtead, July 17, 734. 
Little douti of your kind concern for me, 
nor of that of the lady you mention. I have 
nothing to repay my friends with at preſent, but 
prayers and good wiſhes. I have the ſatisfac- 
tion to find that I am as officiouſly ſerv d by 
my friends, as he that has thouſands to leave in 

le gacies ; beſides the aſſurance of their ſincerity. 
God almighty has made my bodily diſtreſs as 


| caſy as a * of that nature can be. I have 
| ou 
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| Suid ſome relief, at leaſt ſometimes, from the 
air of this place. My nights are bad, ug "py 
Poor creatures have worſe. 

As for you, my good friend, I think 1056 our 
firſt acquaintance there have not been any of 
thoſe little ſuſpicions or jealouſies, that often 
affect the fincereſt friendſhips: I am ſure, not 
on my fide. I muſt be ſo ſincere as to own, 
that though I could not help valuing you for 
thoſe Talents which the world prizes, yet they 
were not the foundation of my friendſhips ; they 
were quite of another fort; nor ſhall I at pre- 
ſent offend you by enumerating them: And I 
make it my laſt Requeſt, that you will continue 
that Noble Diſdain and Abhorrence of Vice, 
- which you ſeem naturally endued with; but ſtill 
with a due regard to your own fafety; and ſtudy 
more to reform than chaſtiſe, tho the one can- 
not be effected without the other. 91 

Lord Bathurſt J have always 3 for 
_ good quality that a perſon of his rank 

ought to have: Pray, give my reſpects and 
kindeſt wiſhes to the family. My veniſon ſto- 
mach is gone, but I have thoſe about me, and 
often with me, who will be very glad of his 
preſent. If it is lefc at my houſe, it will ” 
tranſmitted ew me 
A recovery in my caſe, and at my age, is 
ene the kindeſt wiſh of my friends is 

| "— 
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: Euthanaſia. "Living or ching, 1 ſhall always | 
be e af Yours, ce. 
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T0 Dr. AxsUrzxor. 


1 4 ä July 26, 1734+ 
122 for your letter, which has all 
thoſe genuine marks of a good mind by + 
| which I have ever diſtinguiſh'd yours, and for 
which I have ſo long loved you. Our friend- 
ſhip has been conſtant; becauſe it was grounded 
on good principles, and therefore not only un- 
_ interrupted by any Diſtruſt, but by _ TORE 
much leſs any Intereſt. , ; 
What you recommend to. me with the . | 
lemnity of a Laſt Requeſt, ſhall have its due 
weight with me. That diſdain and indignation 
againſt Vice, is (I thank God) the only diſdain 
and indignation I have: It is fincere, 15 it will 
be a laſting one. But ſure it is as impoſſible to 
have a juſt abhorrence of Vice, without hating 
the Vicious, as to bear a true love for Virtue, 
without loving the Good. To reform and not 
to chaſtiſe, I am afraid, is impoſſible; and that 


| the beſt Precepts, as well 125 the beſt Laws, 


would prove of ſmall uſe,® if there were no 
Examples to inforce them. To attack Vices in 
Vos. VIII. 5 R ths 


242 1E I TERS ro ann : 


the abſtract, without touching Perſons, may. be 
ſafe fighting indeed, but it is fighting with Sha- 
dows. General propoſitions are obſcure, miſty, 
and uncertain, compar'd with plain, full, and 
home examples: Precepts only apply to our 
| Reaſon, which in moſt men is but weak: Ex- 
amples are pictures, and ſtrike the Senſes, nay 
raiſe the Paſſions, and call in thoſe (the ſtrongeſt 
and moſt general of all motives) to the aid of 
reformation. Every vicious man makes the 
caſe his own; andl that is the only way by which 
ſuch men can be affected, much leſs deterr d. 
So that to chaſtiſe is to reform. The only ſign 
by which I found my writings ever did any 
good, or had any weight, has been that they 
rais d the anger of bad men. And my greateſt 
comfort, and encouragement to proceed, has 
been to ſee, that thoſe who have no ſhame, and 
no fear of any thing Al. wave eee 4 
by my Satires. 
As to your kind concern fu may Safety, 
can gueſs what occaſions it at this time. Some | 
Characters a I have drawn are ſuch, that if there 


be any who deſerve them, tis evidently a. ſer- I 


vice to mankind to point thoſe men out; yet 
ſuch as, if all the world gave them, none, I 


think, will own 5 take to themſelyes. But 


bs * The onde of Spores i the Epiſtle to De. Arbuth 
not. 4 5 EN g 
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if they ſhould, thoſe of whom all the world 
think in ſuch a manner, muſt be men I cannot 
fear. Such in particular as have the meanneſa 
to do miſchiefa in the dark, have ſeldom the 
courage tõ juſtify them in the face of day; 
the talents that make a Cheat or a Whiſperer, : 
ate not the ſame that qualify a man for an In- 
ſulter: and as to private villainy,' it is not ſo fafe' 
to join in an Aſſaffination, as in a Libel a. I will 
conſult my ſafety ſo far as I think becomes a 
prudent man: but not ſo far as to omit an 
thing which I' think becomes an honeſt one. As 
to perſonal attacks beyond the law, every man 
is liable to them: as for danger within the law, 
T am not guilty enough to fear any. For the 
ood opinion of all the world, I know, it is not 
to 0 had: for that of worthy men, I hope, I. 
ſhall not forfeit it: for that of the Great, or 4 
thoſe in power, I may wiſh I had it; but if - 
thro' miſrepreſentations (too common about per- 
ſons in that ſtation): I have it not, I ſhall be 
ſorry, but not miſerable in the want of it. 
It is certain, much freer Satiriſts than I, have: 
enjoy d tlie encouragement and protection of the 
Princes under whom they lived. Auguſtus and 
Macenas made Horace their companion, tho 
he had been in arms on the ſide of Brutus; and, 
allow me to remark, it was out of the ſuffering 
2 See the following Letter to a noble Lord. 3 
. Party 
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Party too, that they favour d and aaa 
Virgil. You will not ſüſpect me of comparing 
myſelf with Virgil and Horace, nor even with 
another Court-favourite, Boileau. I have al- 
ways been too modeſt to imagine my Panegy- 
rics were incenſe worthy of a court; and that, 
I hope, will be thought the true reaſon why I 
have never offer d any. I would only have 
obſerv'd, that it was under the greateſt Princes 
and beſt Miniſters, that moral Satiriſts were 
moſt encouraged ; and that then poets exerciſed 
the ſame juriſdiction over the Follies, as Hiſto- 
rians did over the Vices of Men. It may alſo 
be worth conſidering, whether Auguſtus him- 
ſelf makes the greates figure, in the writings of 
the former, or of the latter? and whether Nero 
and Domitian do not appear as ridiculous for 
their falſe Taſte and Affectation, in Perſius and 
Juvenal, as odious for their bad Government in 
Tacitus and Suetonius ? In the firſt of theſe 
reigns it was, that Horace was protected and 
careſs d; and in the latter that Lucan was put 
to death, and Juvenal baniſh'd. 
I would not have ſaid ſo much, but᷑ to Ae 
you my whole heart on this ſubject; and to con- 
vince you, I am deliberately bent to perform 
that Requeſt which you make your laſt to me, 
and to 8 it with Tem you Juſtice, and 
n ann. 
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| Reſolution, | As your A »(b 


live to ſee the effect it may hereafter have i upon 

me, in ſomething more deſerving of that ap- 
probation. But if it be the Will of God (which, 
I know, will alſo be yours) that we muſt ſepa- 


rate, I hope it will be better for You than it 
can be for me, You are fitter to live, or to die, 


than any man I know, Adieu, my dear fend! 


and may God preſerve your life eaſy, or make | 


Jnr: death ppy 2. 
n This excellent perſon died Feb. 1 734 5. 


zobation (bęing the 
teſtimony of a ſound: head and an honeſt heart 
does greatly confirm me herein: I wiſh you may | 


cb 


5 an chat che a l 5 
inghatuſhire would have engaged Mr. Pope to 
draw her huſband's Character. But though he re- 
fuſed ene e e Charatter 
x u e "| HE 


2 beirs unknown deſcends 15 2 A | 
Or wanders, beav' n-direfed, to 


are ſuppoſed to mark her out in ſuch 4 manner as 
not to be miſtaken for another; and having ſaid of 
himſelf, that be held a hye in proſe and verſe to be the 
Jaume: All this together gave a handle to his enemies, 
ſince his death, to publiſh the following Paper (in- 
titled, The Character of Katharine, &c.) as written 
by him. On which account (in vindication of the 
deceaſed Poet) we have ſubjoined to it a Letter to 

a friend, that will let the Reader fully into the 

1 hiſtory of the writing and publication of this extraor- 

e , CHARACTER, ] | 


The CHARACTER of 


KATHARINE, 


| L A T E 
Ducheſs of Buckinghamſhire and Normanby. 
vy the late Mr, POPE. | 85 
H E was the daughter of Jathed the ſe- 


cond, and of the Counteſs of Dorcheſter, 


| who inherited the Integrity and Virtue of her 
” RE, father 


a 


firſt to . at 9 and _ 0 
to John Sheffield duke of Buckinę ; 


and Normanby; ads Gr eee 
the virtues of Patience and Suffering, as long as 
chere was any hopes of doing good by either; 

with the latter all other Conjuga! virtues. 


The man of fineſt ſenſe and ſharpeſt diſcern- 


ment, ſhe had the happineſs to pleaſe ; and in 


that, found her only pleaſure. When he died, 
it ſeemed as if his ſpirit was only breathed into 


her, to fulfil what he had begun, to perform 


watch over what he had left, bis only fon; in the 


care of whoſe Health, the forming of whoſe 
Mind, and the improvement of whoſe Fortune, 
ſhe acted with the conduct and ſenſe of the 
Father, ſoften d, but not overcome, with the 
tenderneſs of the Mother. . Her Underſtanding - 


was ſuch as muſt have made a figure, had it 
been in a man; but the Modeſty of her ſex 

threw a veil over its luſtre, which nevertheleſs 
ſuppreſs d only the expreſſion, not the exertion 


of it; for her ſenſe was not ſuperior to her Re- 

ſolution, which, when once the was in the right, 
preſery'd her from making it only a tranſition to. - 
the wrong, the frequent weakneſs even of the 


beſt women. She often followed wiſe coun- 


ſel, but ſometimes went before it, War- with 
| R + | ſucceſs 15 


[248] 

— She was poſſeſſed of a ſpirit; which af. 
ſiſted her to get the better of thoſe accidents. 
' which admitted of any redreſs, and enabled her 
to ſupport outwardly, with decency and dignity, 
thoſe which admitted of none; yet melted in- 
wardly, through almoſt her whole life, at a ſuc- 
ceſſion of melancholy and affecting objects, the 
loſs of all her Children, the misfortunes of Rela- 
lations and Friends, public and private, and the 
death of thoſe who were deareſt to her. Her 
Heart was as compaſſionate as it was great: 
Her Affections warm even to ſollicitude: Her 
Friendſhip not violent or jealous, but rational 
and perſevering: her Gratitude equal and con- 
ſtant to the living; to the dead boundleſs and 
heroical. What perſon ſoever ſhe found worthy 
of her eſteem, ſhe would not give up for any 
power on earth; and the greateſt on earth whom 
the could not eſteem, obtain d from her no far- 

ther tribute than Decency. Her good- will was 
' Wholly directed by merit, not by accident; not 
meaſured by the regard they profeſs d for her 
own deſert, but by her idea of theirs: And as 
there was no merit which ſhe was not able to 
imitate, there was none which ſhe could'envy p 
therefore her Converſation was as free from de- 
traction, as her Opinions from prejudice or/pre- 
poſſeſſion. As her Thoughts were her own, ſo 
were her Words; and the was as ſincere in ut- 
— 


enn 
| 56 her Judgment, as impartial in forming it. 
She was a ſafe Companion; many were ſerw d, 
none ever ſuffered by her acquaintance: inoffen- 
five, when unprovoked; when provoked, not _ 
| ſtupid: But the moment her enemy ceaſed to 
be hurtful, ſhe could ceaſe to act as an enemy. 
She was therefore not a bitter but conſiſtent 
enemy: (tho indeed, when forced to be ſo, 
the more a finiſh'd one for having been long a 
making.) And her proceeding with ill people 
was more in a calm and ſteady courſe, like Ju- 


ſtice, than in quick and paſſionate onſets, like i 


Revenge. As for thoſe of whom ſhe only 
thought ill, ſhe conſider d them not ſo much as 
once to wiſh them ill; of ſuch, her Contempt 
was great enough to put a ſtop to all other paſ- 
ſions that could hurt them. Her Love and 
Averſion, her Gratitude and Reſentment, her 
Eſteem and Neglect, were equally open and 
ſtrong, and alterable only from the alteration of 
the perſons who created them. Her mind was 
too noble to be inſincere, and her heart too ho- 
neſt to ſtand in need of it; ſo that ſhe never 
found cauſe to repent her Conduct either to a 
friend or an enemy. There remains, only to 
ſpeak of her Perſon, which was moſt amiably 
majeſtic, the niceſt eye could find no fault in the 
outward lineaments of her Face or proportion of 
her Body: it was ſuch, as pleas d wherever = . 
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1 bade defire it ſhould ; yet ſhe never envied that 


of any other, which might better pleaſe in ge- 
neral: In the ſame manner, as being content 
that her merits were eſteemed where ſhe deſired 


ES they ſhould, ſhe never depreciated thoſe of any 


other that were eſteemed or preferred elſewhere. 
For ſhe aimed not at a general love or a general 

eſteem where ſhe was not known; it was enough 
to be poſſeſs d of both wherever ſhe was. Hav- 
ing lived to the age of Sixty-two years ; not 
courting Regard, but receiving it from all who 
knew her; not loving Buſineſs, but diſcharging 
it fully whereſoever duty or friendſhip engaged 
her in it ; not following Greatneſs, but not-de- 
clining to pay reſpect, as far as was due from 
independency and diſintereſt; having honour- 
ably abſoly'd all the parts of life, ſhe forſook 
this World, where ſhe had left no act of duty 
or virtue undone, for that where alone ſuch acts 
are rewarded, on the 13th Day of March, 
1742-3. | Ry | 


4 60 The above 3 was written by Mr. Pope ſom 
e years before her Grace's Death.” So the printed edition. 
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ren to Jauzs Movenn,. „ ; 
Beverley, Efq; 


Dian l. Bath, July 11, 43. 

" Am always glad to hear of you, and where 

I can I always enquire of you. But why 
haye you omitted to tell me one word of your 
own health ? The account of our Friend's is 
truly melancholy, added to the circumitance of 
his being detained {I fear, without much hope) 
in a foreign country, from the comfort of ſeeing 
(what a good man moſt defires and beſt deſerves 
to ſee to the laſt hour) his Friends about him. 
The publick news b indeed gives every Engliſh-- 
man a reaſonable joy, and I truly feel it with 
you, as a ational | Joy, not a party one; nay as 
a general joy to all nations where bloodſhed and 
miſery muſt have been introduced, had the am- 
bition and perfidy of — prevail'd. on oe 
I come now to anſwer your friend's queſtion. 
The whole of what he has heard of my writing 
the Character of the old e Duke of Bucking- 
ham is untrue. I do not remember ever to have 
ſeen it in MS. nor have I ever ſeen the 
gree he mentions, otherwiſe than after the Do- 


„ 


2 Vr. Bethel. He fays the old Duke, 
b The Victory a at Dettin- | becauſe he wrote 4 very fine 
gen. . Epitaph for the Son. 


cheſs 
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cheſs had printed it with the Will, and ſent one 
to me, as, I ſuppoſe, ſhe did to all her acquaint- 
ance. I do not wonder it ſhould be reported I 
| wrrit that Character, after a ſtory which I will 
tell you in your car, and to yourſelf only. 
There was another Character written of ber 
Grace by herſelf (with what help, I know not) 
but ſhe ſhewed it me in her blots, and preſſed 
me, by all the adjurations of Friendſhip, to give 
her my ſincere opinion of it. 1 acted honeſtly 
and did ſo. She ſeemed to take it patiently, 
and, upon many exceptions which I made, en- 
gaged me to take the whole, and to ſele& out 
of it juſt as much as I judged might ſtand, and 
return her the copy. I did ſo. Immediately 
ſhe picked a quarrel with me, and we never 
ſaw each other in five or fix years. In the 
mean time, ſhe ſhewed this Character (as much 
as was extracted of it in my hand-writing) as a 
compoſition of my own, in her praiſe. - And 
very probably it is now in the hands of Lord 
Harvey. Dear Sir, I ſincerely wiſh you, and 
your whole family, whoſe welfare is fo cloſely 
connected) the beſt health and trueſt happi- 
neſs; and am (as is alſo che maſter of this 


8 i 
Your, &c. 
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A LETTER oor a Nozs Lonv. 


Ono occaſion of rn Libels written and. N 
\. gated at Court, in (ne: Year 1732-3. by 


My Loxv, ' Ss 


Nov. 30, 1733. 


"OUR Laab“! b eilte has been pub- 

liſh'd ſome days, but I had not the plea- 
ſure and pain of ſeeing it till yeſterday : Pain, 
to think your Lordſhip ſhould attack me at all ; 
Pleaſure,. to find that you can attack me 0 


weakly. 


As I want not the humility, to think 


myſelf in every way but one your inferiour, it 
ſeems but reaſonable that I ſhould take the only 
method either of ſelf-defence or retaliation, that 


2 This Letter (which was 


firſt printed in the year 1733) 
bears the ſame place in our 
Author's proſe that the Epi- 
ſtle to Dr. Arbuthnot does 


in his poetry. They are 
both A pologetical, repelling 


the libellous flanders on his 
Reputation: with this dif- 
ference, that the Epiſtle to 
Dr. Arbuthnot, his friend, 


was chiefly directed againſt 


Grub ſtrect Writers, and this 


jetter to the Noble Lord, his 
enemy, againſt Court Scrib- 


lers. For the reſt, they are 
both Maſter- pieces in their 
kinds; That in verſe, more 


grave, moral, and ſublime; 


This in proſe, more lively, 
critical, and . pointed ; but 
equally conducive to what 
he had moſt at heart, the 
vindication of his moral Cha- 
rafter : the only thing he 
thought worth his care in 
literary altercations; and the 
firſt thing he would expect 
from the good ' offices of a 
ſurviving Friend. 
db dEntitled, An Epiſele to a 
Doctor of Divinity from a 
Nobleman at Hampton - Court. 
Aug. 28, 1733, and printed 
the November following for 
+ Roberts, R 
| 15 


% 


and power. And as by your choice of this 
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is left me againſt a perſon of your quality 


weapon, your pen, you generoully (and mo- 


deſtly too, no doubt) meant to put yourſelf upon 
a level wich me; I will as ſoon believe that 
your Lordſhip would give a wound to a man - 
unarm'd, as that you-would deny me the uſe of 
it in my own defence. | . 
I preſume you will allow me to take the 
ſame liberty in my anſwer to ſo candid, polite, 
and ingenious a Nobleman, which your Lord- 
ſhip took in yours, to fo grave, religious, and 
reſpeable a clergyman ©: As you anſwered his 
Latin i in Engliſb, permit me to anſwer your 
Verſe in Proſe. And tho your Lordſhip's rea- 
ſons for not writing in Latin, might be ſtronger 
than mine for not writing in Verſe, yet I may 
plead Tuo good ones, for this conduct: the one 
that I want the Talent of ſpinning 4 thouſand 
lines in a Day d (which, I think, is as much Tome 
as this ſubject deſerves) and the other, that I 
take your Lordſhip's Verſe to be as much Proſe 
as this letter. . But no doubt it was your choice, 
in writing to a friend, to renounce all the pomp 
of Poetry, and give us this excellent model of 
the familiar. | 


„Dr. 8. | 5 
4 And Pope with juſtice of ſuch lines may ay, 
His Lordſhip ſpins a — in @ day. Epiſt. p. 6. 
: When 
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When I conſider the great difference betwixt 
the rank your Lord/bip holds in the World, and 

the rank which your writings are like to hold 


in the learned world, I preſume that diſtinction 
of ſtyle is but neceſſary, which you will ſee ob- 
ferv'd thro this letter. When I ſpeak. of you, - 
my Lord, it will be with all the deference due 
to the inequality which Fortune has made be- 
tween you and myſelf: but when I ſpeak. f 
your Writings, my Lord, I muſk, I can. do Br 
thing but trifle, ; 


I ſhould be obliged indeed to leſſen this Re- 


ect, if all the Nobility (and eſpecially the elder 
brothers) are but ſo many hereditary fools e, if 
the privilege of Lords be to want brains ; if 
noblemen can hardly write or read s, if all ther 
| buſineſs is but to dreſs and vote b, and all their 
employment in court, to tell lies, Hatter 3 in pub⸗ 
lic, ſlander in private, be falſe to each other, 
and follow nothing but ſelf-intereſt i, Bleſs me, 
e That to good blood by old preſcriptive rules 
Gives right hereditary to be Fools, 
* Nor wonder that my Brain no more affords, 
But recolle& the privilege of Lords. 
8 And when you ſee me fairly write my name; 
For England's ſale wiſh all could do the Abi: 


Þ Whilſt all our buſineſs is to dreſs and vote. ibid. 
Courts are only larger families, 


The growth of each, few truths, and many lie- 
in private ſatyrize, in public flatter. 

Few to each other, all to one point true; 

Which one [ Han t, nor need * Adieu. p. ult. 


my 


> 
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my Lord, What an account is this you give of 
them? and what would have been faid of mie, 
had I immolated, in this manner, the whole 

3 * of the Nobility, : at the ſtall of a well-fed WH 


Were it the mere _ of your Lordſhip F 
mit, that carried you thus triumphantly over all 
the bounds of decency, I might conſider your 

Lordſhip on your Pegaſus, as a ſprightly hunter 
on a mettled horſe ; and while you were tramp- 
lin g down all our works, patiently ſuffer the 
injury, in pure admiration of the Noble Sport. 
But ſhould the caſe be quite otherwiſe, ſhould 
your Lordſhip be only like a Boy that is run 
» away with; and run away with by a Very Foal; 
really common charity, as well as reſpect for a 
noble family, would oblige me to ſtop your 
career, and to help you down from this Pega- 
fas. 

- Surely the little praiſe of a Writer ſhould be 

a thing below your ambition : You, who were 

no ſooner born, but in the lap of the Graces; | 

no ſooner at ſchool, but in the arms of the Muſes; 
no ſooner in the World, but you practis d all the 
ſkill of it; no ſooner in the Court, but you 
poſſeſs d all the art of it! Unrival'd as you are, 
in making a figure, and in making a ſpeech, 
methinks,.my Lord, you may well give up the 

_—_ talent of m—_—_ a Diſtich, And why this 

feondneſo 


TO ANOBLE LORD. 2 
fondneſs for Poetry ? Proſe admits of the two 


excellencies you moſt admire, Diction and Fic- 
tion : It admits of the talents you chiefly poſſeſs, 
a moſt fertile invention, and moſt florid expreſs 


ſion; it is with proſe, nay the plaineſt proſe, 


that you beſt could teach our nobility to vote, 
— which you juſtly obſerve, is half at leaſt of their 
buſineſs k: And, give me leave to propheſy, it 
is to your talent in proſe, and not in verſe, to 
your ſpeaking, not your writing, to your art at 


court, not your art of poetry, that your Lord- 


ſhip muſt owe your future figure in the world. 
My Lord, whatever your imagine, this is the 
woke of a Friend, and one who remembers he 
formerly had the honour of ſome profeſſion of. 
Friendſhip from you: Whatever was his real 
bare in it, whether ſmall or great, yet as 1 8 
Lordſhip could never have had the leaſt Loſs by 


continuing it, or the leaſt Intereſt by when | 


it; the misfortune of loſing it, I fear, muſt 
have been owing to his own deficiency or neglect. 


But as to any actual fault which deſerved: to 


forfeit it in ſuch a degree, he proteſts he is to 
this day guiltleſs and ignorant. It could at moſt 
be VI a fault of omiſſion; but indeed by omiſ- 
ons, men of your Lorain uncommon merit 


* All their bus neſs i is to dreſs, as vote. 


vol. VIL 8 e may 
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may e think themſelves ſo injur d, as to 
be capable of an inclination to injure e | 
who, tho very much below their IAN my 
be above the injury. 
"ui eee thartkeh diſpleaſure y ou . 
conceived againft me, till I was told "hon an 
imitation I had made of Horace had offended 
fome perſons, and/among them your Lo 
I could not have apprehended that a IS: Wav . 
Arotes about a Lord ſcribling carelefly m, a Pimp, 
or a Spy at Court, a Sharper in a gilded cha- 
riot, &c. that theſe, I ſay, ſhould — ever ap- 
plied as they have been, by any aller uh Mar 
which is the greateſt in the world, the. Mover of 
Wt people to themſelves. 
Your Lordſhip fo well knows (and the whole 
Court and town thro your means fo well know) 
how far the reſentment was carried upon that 
imagination, not only in the Nature of the Li- 
bel n you propagated againſt me, but in the ex- 
traordinary manner, place, and preſence in which 
it was propagated o; that I ſhalt only fay, ® . 


1 The firſt Satire of the | " Verſes to the Enitator 
fecond Book, printed in | of Horace, afterwards print- 
> & * ed by J. Roberts, 17 32, fol. 
m He ſhonld have added, | it was for this reaſon 
that hecalled this Nobleman, that this Letter, as ſoon as 
pho ſcribled fo careleſly, f it was printed, was commu- 

Lond Fanny, _, nicated to the Q. 


em d 
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ſcemm's to me to exceed the bounds x ble 
common ſenſe, and decency. 

I wonder yet more, how. a Lady, of geen 
at, beauty, and fante for her poetry (between 
whom and your I Lader us 5 is a natural, a 
Juſt, and a well. grounded efleem) could be pre- 
vail'd upon to take a part in that proceeding, 
Your reſentments againſt me indeed might be 
equal, as my offence to you both was the ſame ; 
with that Lady, till after I was the Author of 
my own misfortune in diſcontinuing her ac- 
quaintance. I may venture to own, a truth, 
which cannot be unpleaſing to either or you; 1 

aſſure you my reaſon for ſo doing, was merely 
that you had both 70 much wit for me p; and 
that I could not do, with mine, many things 
which you could with yours. The injury done 
you in withdrawing myſelf could be but ſmall, | 
if the value you had for me was no greater 
than you have been pleas'd fince to profeſs. But 
ſurely, my Lord, one may ſay, neither the Re- 
venge, nor the Language you held, bore any 
proportion to the pretended offence: The ap- 
fn. ae to kant, a> Run 


v Once, and wa once, his keedleſs anich- was bit, 
And lik d that dang'rous thing a female Wit. 
See the Letter toDr. Arbuthnot amongſt the Variations, 


4 1858 the aforefaid Verſes to the Imitator 4 Horace. 
8 2 whe. 
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the Devil to all that have Being; n 
unjuſt, deſerving to be wwhipt, blanketed, kicked, 
| nay killed; a Monſter, an Aſſaſſin, whoſe con- 
verſation every man ought to ſhun, and againſt 
whom ell doors ſhould 2 ſhut ; I beſeech you, 
my Lord, had you the leaſt right to give, or to 


encourage or juſtify any other in giving ſuch 


language as this to me? Could I be treated in 
terms more ſtrong or more atrocious, if during my 
acquaintance with you, I had been a . 
Backbiter, a Whiſperer, an Eves „or an 
Informer ? Did I in all that time ever throw a 
falſe Dye, or palm @ foul Card upon you ? Did 
I ever borrow, ſteal, or accept, either Money, 
Mit, or Advice from you? Had I ever the ho- 
nour to join with either of you in one Ballad, 
Satire, Pampblet, or Epigram, on any perſon 
living or dead? Did I ever do you fo great an 
injury as to put off my own Verſes for yours, eſpe- 
cially on thoſe Perfons whom they might mot 
| offend? I am confident you cannot anſwer in the 
affirmative; and I can truly affirm, that ever 
fince I loſt the happineſs of your converſation I 
have not publiſhed or written, one- ſyllable of, 
or to either of you; never hitch'd your names in 
a Verſe, or trifled with your good names in com- 
pany. Can I be honeſtly charged with any other 
crime but an Omiſſion (for the word Neglect, 
which I us d before, ſlip d my pen unguardedly) 
| | bs 
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to continue my admiration of you all my life, 
and ſtill to contemplate, face to face, your many. 
excellencies and perfections? I am perſuaded. 
you can reproach me truly with no great Faults,” 
except my natural ones, which I am as ready to 
own, as to do all juſtice to the contrary Beauties: 
in you. It is true, my Lord, I am ſhort, not 
well ſhap d, generally ill- dreſs d, if not ſome- 
times dirty: Your Lordſhip and Ladyſhip are 
ſtill in bloom; your Figures ſuch, as rival the 
Apollo of Belvedere, and the Venus of Medicis; 
and your faces ſo finiſh'd, that neither ſickneſs or 
paſſion can deprive them of Colour ; I will allow 
your own in particular to be the fineſt that ever 


Man was bleſt with: preſerve it, my Lord, and 


reflect, that to be a Critic, would coſt it too 
many f7vwns, and to be a Stateſman, too many 
wrinkles | I further confeſs, I am now ſome- 
what old; but ſo your Lordſhip and this excel- 
lent Toe with all your beauty will (I hope) 
one day be, I know your Genius and hers ſa 
perfectly tally, that you cannot but join in ad- 
miring each other, and by conſequence in the 
contempt of all ſuch as myſelf. You have 
both, in my regard, been like—(your Lordſhip, 
I know, loves a Smile, and it will be one ſuit- 
able to your Qzalicy) you have been like Two. 
Princes, and I like a poor Animal ſacrificed he- 


woeen them to cement a laſting league: I hope 


83 . [ have 
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I have ane vain ; but that ſuch an amity 
may endure for ever! For tho it be hat com- 
mon underſtandings would hardly conceive, 
Two Vite however may be perſuaded, that it is 
in ee as in —_ The» ge- aue, 
"Giro be my 1 to . 
why I never replied to thoſe Verſes on the Imi- = 
tator of Horace? | They regarded nothing but 
my Figure, which I ſet no value upon; and my 
Morals, which, I knew, needed no defence: 
Any honeſt man has the pleaſure to be conſcious, 
that it is out of the power of the Wittieft, nay 
the Greateſt" Perſon in the kingdom, to leſſen 
him Zhot way, but at the OE of his own 
Trath, Honour, or Juſtice. | 
But tho I declin d w-cxphin myſelf juſt: at 
the time when I was fillily threaten'd, I ſhall 
now give your Lordſhip a frank account of the 
offence. you imagined to be meant to you. 
Fanny (my Lord) is the plain Engliſh of Fan- 
7145s, a real perſon, who was a fooliſh Critic, and 
an enemy of Horace : perhaps a Noble one, for 
ſo (if your Latin be gone in earneſtr) I muſt 
acquaint you, the word SE may 15 con- 
ſtrued. | 
OO * MI Tharndfrom Dr. Friend at : ſchool, 
| Has quite deſerted this poor Jahn Trot-head, © 
nnn ö * p. 2. 
| 4 - Beats 
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Beatus Fannius ! ultro 

Dobel, capſis et imagine. 
This Fuannius was, it ſeems, ends fond both 
of his Poetry and his Perſon, which appears by 
the pictures and Statues he cauſed to be made 
of himſelf, and by his great diligence to propa- 
gate bad Verſes at Court, and get them admitted 
into the library of Auguflus. He was more-. 
over of a delicate or effeminate complexion, and 
conſtant at the afſemblies and Opera's of thoſe 
days, where he took it into his head to ur 
7 80 Horace. 


till it provoked him at laſt juſt to name him. 
give him a /afo, and (end him whimpering 1 to 


5 as Ladies, 


Diſeipularum inter I - cathegras. 


So much for Fanny, my Lord. The word ſpins 
(as Dr. Friend or even Dr. Sherwin could aſſure 
you) was the literal tranſlation of deduri; a 
- metaphor taken from a Sill- worm, my Lord, to 
fignify any fight, Alken, or (as your Lordſhip 
and the Ladies call it) fimay piece of work. 
I preſume your L Lordſhip has enough of this, to 
convince you there was nothing Perfonat but to 


ui texture of his fry brain p. 6. : 
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that Fannius, who (with all his fine e- 
ments) had never been heard of, but for that 
Horace he injur d. | 
In regard to the right honourable Lay. your 
Lordſhip's friend, I was far from deſigning a 
perſon of her condition by a name ſo deroga- 
tory to her, as that of Sappho; a name proſti- 
tuted to every infamous Creature that ever wrote 
Verſe or Novels. I proteſt I never apply'd that 
name to her in any verſe of mine, public or pri- 
vate; and (I firmly believe) not in any Letter 
or Converſation. Whoever could inyent a Falſe- 
hood to ſupport an accuſation, I pity; and 
whoever can believe ſuch a Character to be 
theirs, I pity ſtill more. God forbid the Court 
or Town ſhould have the complaiſance to join 
in that opinion! Certainly I. meant it only of 
ſuch modern Sappho's, as imitate much more 
the Lewdneſs than the Genius of the ancient one; 
and upon whom their wretched brethren fre- 
quently beſtow both the Name and the 9uali- 
fication there mentioned t. 5 
There was another reaſon why I was filent 
as to that paper —1 took it for a Ladys (on the 
printer's word in the title page) and thought it 
too preſuming, as well as Indecent, to n. 
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0 From furious Sronke. Gs a milder . 
RAIN or lIbe'd by her hate. 5 
| 1 Sat. D. ii. Hon. 
with : 
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« * 
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| with one of that Sex in altercation - For Tneve 


was ſo mean a creatur 


indeed I think botb Sexes had a ſhare in it, but 


- which was uppermoſt, I know not: I pretend 
not to determine the exact method of this 
Witty Fornication : and if I call it Yours, my 
Lord, tis only Same; e ger Wy Ju : 


brought it forth. . 


Here, my Lend. allow me ee the dif. A 


ferent proceeding of the [gnoble Poet, and his 


Noble Enemies. What he has written of Fanny, 
| Adonis, Sappho, or who you will, he own'd he 
publiſh'd, he ſet his name to: What they have 
publiſb d of him, they have deny d to have. 
ritten; and what they have written of him, 
they have denied to have pub/;/Þ'd.. One of theſe 
e and the other in 
the preſent. For tho the parent has own'd-it 


to 4 — choice friends, i it is ſuch as he has been 


obliged to deny in the moſt particular terms; to 


the great Perſon whoſe opinion concern d bim mo. 


againſt a a Lach to paper 2 
Letter. —— . denial of it was 


brought to me by a Noble perſon of real Ho- 
nour and Truth. Your Lordſhip indeed ſaid you 
had it from a Lady, and the Lady ſaid it was 
your Lordſhip's; ſome thought the beautiful 
by- blow had Tuo Fathers,” or (if one of them 
will hardly be allow d a man) Two Morbers; 


Yet, 
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R wat | 
ee mee or in a Paſſion, but many months 
aſter all pretended provocation; hen you was 
9 
ject jingled, like a Deer out of Seaſon, for fo ill- 
timed, and ill- placed a diverſion. It was a de- 


755 hiberate work, directed to a Reverend Perſon v, 


of the moſt ſerious and ſacred character, with 
whom you are known to cultivate a firid7 cor- 
 reſpondence, and to whom it will not be doubted, 
but you open your ſecret Sentiments, and deliver 
your real judgment of men and things. This, 1 
ſay, my Lord, with ſubrniſſion, could not but 
_ awaken all my Refieftion and Attention, Your 
Lordſhip's opinion of me as a Poet, I cannot 
help; it is yours, my Lord, and that were 
enough to mortify a poor man ; but it is not 
yours alone, you mult be content to ſhare it with 
the Gentlemen of the Dunciad, and (it may be) 
with many more innocent and ingenious men. If 
your Lordſhip deſtroys my poetical character, 
 #bey will claim their part in the glory; but, give 
me leave to ſay, if my moral character be ruin d, 
it muſt be 20 the work of your- Lordforp ; 
and nan ag even for you to do, unleſs I 
+ the an yon talk b med wonky Lanta | 
al Pope's Works as fo m Libels, Were 


Dr. 8 | 
b 


5 r a NOBLE LORD. ww 


te has no invention but in Defamation x, and 
_ him with ſelling another man's labours 
printed anith bis own name y; Fye, my Lord, you 
— yourſelf. He printed not his name be- 
fore a line of the perſon's you mention; that 
perſon himſelf has told you- and all the world 
in the book itſelf, what part he had in it, as 
may be ſeen at — — 
Odviley. I can only. ſuppoſe your Lordſhip 
(not having at that time forgat your Greek) de- 
ſpis d to look upon the Tran/lation ; and ever 
ſince entertained. too mean an Opinion of the 
Tranſlator to caſt an eye upon it. Beſides, my 
Lord, when you faid he ,/o/d another man's 
works, you ought in juſtice to have added that 
8 hs ht them, which very much. alters the 
"What he gave him was five hundred 

por — * his receipt can be produced to your 
Lordſhip. eee eee 
paid as ſome Writers (much his inferiors) have 
been fince ; but your Lordſhip will reflect that 
I am no man of Quality, either to buy or fell 
ſcribling ſo high; and that I have neither Place, 
Penfion, nor Power to reward for ſecret Hera 
vices, It cannot be, that one 4 . rank. can 


* 70 his eternal ſhame, - TO is 
: Provid bw thu bor Kewihit halt te doflaby: g | 
eee, aber fad with bre, . 

| | e p- 7 

haye 
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| have the leaſt Envy to ſuch an author as I: 


but were that poſſible, it were much' better gra- 
tify'd by employing not your own, but ſome of 
thoſe low' and ignoble pens to do you this mean 
office, I dare engage you'll have them for leſs 
than I gave Mr. Broom, if your friends have 
not rais'd the market: Let them drive the bar- 
gain for you, my Lord; and you may depend 
on ſeeing, every day in the week, as many (and 
now and then as may Verſes, as r of your 
Lordſhip. _ 
And would it not be full as well, that my 
poor perſon ſhould be abus d by them, as by one 


of your rank and quality? Cannot Curl do the 


ſame ? nay has he not done it before your Lord- 
ſhip, in the ſame kind of Language, and almoſt 
the ſame words ? I cannot but think the worthy 
and diſcreet Clergyman himſelf will agree, it is 
improper, nay unchriſtian, to expoſe the perſonal 
defects of our brother: that both ſuch perfect 
forms as yours, and ſuch unfortunate ones as 
mine, proceed from the hand of the fame Mater; 
who faſhroneth his Veſſels as he pleaſeth, and that 
it is not from their /hape we can tell whether 
they are mide for honour or diſhonour. In a 
word, he would teach you Charity to your 
greateſt enemies ; of which number, my Lord, 
I cannot be reckon d, ſince, tho a Foet, ] was 
never your flatterer, 
251 Next, | 


To A NOBLE LORD. 0 
Next, my Lord, as to the Obſcurity 2 of my 
| Bin (a reflection copy'd alſo from Mr. Curl 
and his brethren) I am ſorry to be obliged to 
| ſuch a preſumption as to name my Family in 
the ſame leaf with your Lordſhip's : but my 
Father had the honour in one inſtance to re- 
ſemble you, for he was a younger Brother, He 
did not indeed think it a happineſs to bury his 
elder Brother, tho' he had one who wanted 
| ſome of thoſe good qualities which yours poſſeſt. 
How fincerely glad could I be, to pay to that 
young Nobleman's memory the debt I ow'd to 
his friendſhip, whoſe early death depriv'd your 
family of as much Vit and Honour as he left 
behind him in any branch of it. But as to my 
Father, I could aſſure you, my Lord, that he 
was no mechanic (neither a hatter, nor, which 
mi icht pleaſe your Lordſhip yet better, a Cobler) 
but in truth, of a very tolerable family : And 
my Mother of an ancient one, as well = and 
educated as that Lady, whom your Lordſhip 
made choice of to be the Mother of your own 
Children ; whoſe merit, beauty, and vivacity (if 
tranſmitted to your poſterity) will be a better 
preſent than even the noble blood they derive 
only from you. A Mother, on whom I was 

never obig d 0 fo far to OO: as to vi 4 ſhe 


* Hard as thy Heart, and { as thy Birth alk. 
| In 5 
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ſpoiled me. And Father, — fla. 


fetf obliged to fay of me that he diſapprov'd my 


Conduct. In a word, my Lord, Lan it enoughs, 
that my Parents, ſuch as they were, never coft 


me a Bluſh; and that their Conn, ſuch as HE? is, 
never coſt them a Tear. 
I have purpoſely omitted to collides your 
Lordſhip's Criticiſms on my Poetry. As they 
are exactly the ſame with thoſe of the foremen- 
tion d Authors, I apprehend they would juſtly | 
charge me with partiality, if I gave to yo. what 
belongs to them ; or paid more diſtinction to the 
fame things when they are in your mouth, than 
when they were in theirs. It will be ſhewing 
both them and you (my Lord) a more particu- 
tar = to obſerve how much they are 
ur d by your Imitation of them, which in- 
"_ is carried 7 Ge your whole Epiſtle. - I 
have read ſomewhere at Schoo/ (tho I make it 
no Vanity to have forgot where) that Tally 
naturaliz d a few phraſes at the inſtance of ſome 
of his friends. Your Lordſhip has done more 
in honour of theſe Gentlemen; you have au- 
thoriz'd not only their Aſertions, but their Style. 

For example, A Flow that wants ſkill 7 refrain 
its ardour, — 4 Dictionary that gives us nothing 


A noble Father's heir ſpoil'd by his Mother. 
; His Lordſhip's account of himſelf, p. 7. 
"Rs „ 


10 XOBLE LORD. 1 
but N but r0w fruit 
— While you rehearſe ignorance, you fill know 
enough 70 dp, it in Verſe—IWits are but ghttering. 
ignorance.— The account f how wwe paſs our 
time—and, The weight on Sir N. W—'s brain. 
Vu can ever receive from no head more than ſuch. 
a lead (as no head) has to give : Your Lordſhip. 
would have ſaid never receive inſtead of ever, 
and any head inſtead of no bead: but all this is 
perfectly new, and has greatly enrich'd our lan- 
guage. 

Vou are merry, my Lord, when m . 
Latin an Greek | 3 


Have quite kene your Jour John Lochen, 
And left plain native Engliſh i in thetr 22 


for (to do you juſtice) this is nothing lef PU 
plain Engliſh. And as for your Jobs Trot-head, 
I can't conceive why you ſhould give it that 
name; for by ſome e papers J have ſeen ſign d 
with that name, it is certainly a bead very. 4 
ferent from your Lordſhips. 
Your Lordſhip ſeems 8 0 fall out, 
with every thing you have learn'd at e ou: 
pl: res Lara Ty 


© See * Tieaules printed in the Appendix to . i 
. about that time. ow res and 
| % Th-z 
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That . us nothing at its 3 

But @ few modern words for ancient Senſe. 
Your'Lbrdſhip is the firſt man that ever carried 
the love of Wit fo far, as to expect a witty 
Di#ionary. A Dictionary that gives us any thing 
but words, muſt not only be an expenſive but a 
very extravagant Digi. But what does 
your Lordſhip mean by its giving us but @ few 
modern words for ancient Senſe ? If by Senſe (as 
I ſuſpect) you mean wordt (a miſtake not un- 
#ſual) I muſt do the Dictionary the juſtice to 
ſay, that it gives us juft as many modern words as 
ancient ones. Indeed, my Lord, you have more 
need to complain of a bad Grammar, than of a 
dull Dictionary. 5 

Doctor Freind, I dare anſwer for him, never | 
* you to talk _ 


of Sappbic, Lyric, and . Odes. 
- Youl Lordſhip might as well bid your . 
Tutor, your Taylor, make you a Coat, Suit 7 
Cloaths, and Breeches : for you muſt have for- 
got your Logic, as well as Grammar, not to 
know, that Sapphic and Iambic are both in- 
cluded in Lyric; that being the Genus, and thoſe 
the Spectes. | 
4 Yet we have ſeen many | i vehicles of i it being 


of theſe extravagant Dittio- |. inſufficient to diſtribute it 
| naries, and are likely to ſee | abroad, recourſe is had to 


many more, in an age ſo a- | this extraordinary method of 1 


SORE) in ſcience, that the conveyance, Fu 
vr 


10 NOBLE LorD. ns. 


Fu eines invent sse dus ndl, 85 
Ns more than hoſe who cloath us can create. 


Here your Lordſhip ſcemsin labour for a mean 
ing. Ts it that you would have Tranſlations, 
Orin nals? for tis the common opinion, that | 
the Tyne of a Tranſlator is to tranſlate, and 
not to invent, and of a Tay lor to cloath, and not 
to create. But why ſhould you, my Lord, of 
all mankind, abuſe a Taylor? not to fay blaſe 
heme him; if he can (as ſome think) at leaſt 
go halves with God Almighty in the formation 
of a Beau. Might not Dr. Sherwin rebuke you 
for this, and big you Remember your Creator in 
the days of your Yiurh ?. » 

From a Taylor, your Lordſhip proceeds (by f 

a beautiful gradation) to a Sr/kman. 

; . Thus P—pe we find 
Theme Hinchcliff of a beauteous nid. | 
Here too is ſome ambiguity. Does your Lord- 
ſhip uſe Hinckeliff as a proper name? or as the 
Ladies ſay a Hinchchf or a Colmar, for a Silk or 
a Fan? I will venture to affirm, no Critic can 
have a perfect taſte of your Lordſhip's works, 
who does not underſtand both your Male Phraſe | 
and your Female Phraſe, | 
Your. Lordſhip; to finiſh. your Climax, ad- 
vances up to a Hatter; a Mechanic, whoſe 
Employment, * inform us, is not ( as was 
Wer. Vl, . generally 


„ AL ® 1 TE R 


9 generally ae to cover SH Poe * 


to dreſs their brains e. A moſt uſeful Mecha- 
nic indeed ! I can't help wiſhing to have been 
one, for ſome people's ſake.— But this too may 
be only another Lady-Phraſe : Your Lordſhip 
and the Ladies may take a Head-dreſs for a 
| Head, and underſtand, that to adorn the Head i is 
the fame thing as to dreſs the Brains, 

© Upon the whole, I may thank your Lordſhip 
for this high Panegyric : For if I have but 
dreſs d up Homer, as your Taylor, Silkman, and 
Hatter have equip'd your Lordſhip, T muſt be 
owned to have dreſs d him marvellouſly indeed, 
and no wonder if he is admir'd by the Ladies f. 
Atſter all, my Lord, I really wiſh you would 
learn your Grammar. What if you put your- 
ſelf awhile under the Tuition of your Friend 
W-—m? May not I with all reſpect ſay to 
vou, what was ſaid to another Noble Poet by 
Mr. Cowley, Pray, Mr. Howard 5, if you did 
read your Grammar, what harm weuls it 0 you? 
You yourſelf wiſh all Lords would learn 10 
vrite h; tho J don't ſee of what uſe it could 
be, if their whole buſineſs is to give their 


© For this Mechanic 7 like the Hatter's Paint, 
Are but for dreſſing other people's brains. 
f by Girls admir'd. p. 6. 


-E The Honourable Mr. Edward Holned, celebrated 


for his poetry. 
n And when you ſee me fairly write my name, 


For E 3 * wa all Lords 40 the fame. | 
53.43 ofes * 
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| voter l: 8 n 25614 2s be ſerviceable in n+ 
their Protefis. Yet ſurely this ſmall portion of 
learning might be indulged to your _ 
without any Breach of that Privilege k you fo 
generouſly aſſert to all thoſe of your rank, or too 
great an Infringement of that Right | which yu 
claim as Hereditary, and for which, no doubt, 
your Noble Father will thank you. Surely, 
my Lord; no Man was ever ſo bent upon da 
preciating himſelf! i 
All your Readers have obſerv'd the following 
Lines ?: 
Ho oft. N kau; fone Witling pert and dull, 
By faſhion Coxcomb, and by nature Fool, 
- With hackney Maxims, in dogmatic ftrain, 
|  Scoffing Religion and the Marriage chain? 
Wen from his Common-place-book he repeats, 
' The Lawyers all are rogues, and Parſons NR 
© That Vice and Virtue's but a je, 
And all Morality Deceit well-areſt ; 
Mat Life itſelf is like a wrangling game, bre 
The whole Town and Court, (my good Bac 
have heard this Witling; who is ſo much every 
; oo acquaintance but his own, that I'll en- 


ge they all name the ſame Perſon. But to 


— you lay, that this is only whipt Cream 


— All our bus'nefs is to-dreſs and . p 4: 
1 Ae he want of brains, ibid. 
1 7 be fools; * ibid. 


. 
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a frothy. PRs is a ſufficient proof, 8 | 
mortal was endued with fo humble an opinion 
* both- of himſelf and his own Wit, as your Lord- 
. ſhip : For, I do aſſure you, theſe are by much 
the beſt Verſes in your whole Pee. 
How unhappy is it for me, that a perſon o 
your Lordſhip's Modeftly and Virtue, who mani- 
feſts ſo tender a regard to- Religion, Matrimony, 
and Morality; who, tho an Ornament to the 
Court, cultivate an exemplary Correſpondence 
with the Clergy ; nay, who diſdain not cha- 
ritably to converſe with, and even aſſiſt, ſome 
of the very worſt of Writers (fo far as to caſt a 
few Conceits, or drop a few Antiiheſes, even 
among the Dear Foys of the Courant ; that you, 
I fay, ſhould look upon Me alone as reprobate 
and unamendable ! Reflect what I was, and 
| what I am. I am even Annibilated by your 
anger : Forin theſe Verſes you have robbed me 
of all power to think m, and, in your others, of 
the very name of a Men! - Nay, to ſhew that 
this is wholly your own doing, you have told 
us that before I wrote my Ia Epiſtles (that is, 
before I unluckily mention d Fanny and Adonis, 
whom, I proteſt, I knew not to be your Lord- 
ſhip's Relations) * bave lived and died in 
—_— 
„Pe who ner cd think, p. 5. 


| P wd. 
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What would I not do to be well with your 
Lordſhip? Tho', you obſerve, I am a mere Ini- 
tator of Haar, Horace, Boilhau, Garth, &. 

(which I have the leſs cauſe to be aſham d of, 
ſince they were Imitators of one another ) yet 

what if I ſhould ſolemnly engage never to imi« 
tate your Lordſhip ? May it not be one ſtep to- 

| wards an accommodation, that while you re- 
mark my Iuorance in Greek, you are ſo good as 
to ſay, you have forgot” your own? What if 1 
ſhould confeſs I tranſlated from D' Arier? That 
ſurely could not but oblige your Lordſhip, who 

are known to prefer French to all the learned 
Languages. But allowing that in the ſpace of 
twelve years acquaintance with Homer, I might 
unhappily contract as much Gree} as your Lords 
ſhip did in Tuo at the Univerſity, wo may: not 
I forget it again as happily ? | 

= Till ſuch a reconciliation take effect, 1 hav 
but one thing to intreat of your Lordſhip. It 

b, that you will not decide of my Principles on 

me fame grounds as you have done of my 

Learning: Nor give the fame account of my 

Want of Grace, after you have loſt all acquaint- 
ance with my Perſon, as you do of my Want of 
Greet, after you have confeſſedly loſt all ac- 

| quaintance with the Language. You are too 

generous, my Lord, to follow the Gentlemen 

of the n quite ſo bar, as to ſeek my utter 
Perdition; 
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125 Bee as. 2 once did e eh 
og for preſuming to be a Poet, while one of ſo 
mich; greater quality was a Writer, I there- 
fore make this humble requeſt to your Lord- 

ſhip, that the next time you pleaſg 70 4orite of 
me, ſpeak of me, or even whiſper of me d, you 

will recollect it is full eight Years ſince Thad the 
| honour of any. converſation or day 


with your Lordſhip, except juſt. half an hour 


in a Lady's Lodgings at Court, and then I had 
the happineſs of her being preſent all the time. It 
would therefore be difficult even for your Lord- 
- ſhip's penetration to tell, to what, or from what 
Principles, Parties, or Sentiments, Moral, Poli- 
tical, or Theological, 1 may have been con- 
verted, or perverted in all that time. 1 beſeech 
your Lordſhip to conſider, the injury a man of 
your high Rank and Credit may do to a private 
Perſon, under Penal Laws and many other diſ- 
advantages, not for want of honeſty or conſcience, 
but merely perhaps for having too weak a head, 
or too tender à heart p. It is by theſe alone 
have hitherto liv'd excluded from all pH, of 
Profit or Truft : As I can interfere with the 
Views of no man, do not deny me, my Lord, 
| all that is left, a little Praiſe, or the common 


The whiſper, that, to greatneſs ſtill too near, 


Perhaps yet vibrates on his Sovereign's ear, 
Epiſt. to Dr. Arbuthnot. © 


7 . Letter to Biſhop Atterbury, Lett. iv. 


Eneou- 


* is 


3 cafe 
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will think, you inadvertently \ went a little 00 far 


3 when you recommended to TEIR peruſal, and 
ſttrengthened by the weight of your Approba- 
2 tion, a Libel, mean in its reflections upon my 

poor figure, and ſcandalous in thoſe on my Ho- 
nour and Integrity: wherein I was repreſented 


as © an Enemy to Human Race, a Murderer of 
e Reputations, and a Monſter mark d by God 


« like Cain, deſervin g to wander : accurs d thro” 


e the World. 
A ſtrange picture of a Man, Th bad "the ; 
good fortune to enjoy many friends, who will 

be always remember'd as the firſt Ornaments 


of their Age and Country; and no Enemies 


that ever contriv'd to be heard of, except Mr. 
Jobn Dennis, and your Lordſhip : A Man, who 


never wrote a Line in which 1 Religion or 


Government of his Country, the Royal Family, 


or their Miniſtry were diſreſpectfully mentioned; 
the Animoſity of any one Party gratify'd at the 
9 of another; or any Cenſure paſt, but 


q The K. . 
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5A Encouragement gue, . wot 1 ar ou. * = 
'" "Aboye all, your Lon itt be pips 15 1 1 7 ” 
to wrong my Moral Churacter, with TO A 
* under whoſe Protection 1.live, and thro! whoſe, i 
Lenity alone I can Ve with Comfort. TVout 
vs Lali 1 am confident, upon conſideration 5 


"Ws. "nf . . acknowledy's Nah, or ERF 
Ing Impertinence. It is with infinite pleaſure he 


finds, that ſome Men who ſeem aſham'd and afraid 


of nothing elſe, are ſo very ſenſible: of bis Ridi- 


gule : And tis for that very reaſon he reſolves 
(by the grace of God, ans your n s good 
leave) 
That, «ohile he braids. no rich or noble knave 
Shall walk the world in credit to his grave, 


This, he thinks, is rendering the beſt Service he 


can to the Public, and even to the good Govern- 
ment of his Country; and for this, at leaſt, he 
may deſerve ſome Countenance, even from the 


 GreaTEsT PERSONS in it. Your Lordſhip 


knows or Wo I ſpeak. Their Names I 
ſhould be as ſorry, and as much aſham'd ta 
place near yours, on ſuch an occaſion, as I ſhould 
be to ſee Du, my Lord, placed fo near their 
PERSONS, if you could ever make ſo ill an Uſe 
of their Ear r as to _— or miſrepreſent any | 
ianocent Man. 


This is all I ſhall ever aſk of your Locdſhip, 0 


except your pardon for this tedious Letter. I 
have the honour to be, with equal Reſpect. and 


Concern, My Lord, 
Your truly Wr Servant, 
A. PoPx. 


* Cloſe at the ear of Eve. Eß. to Dr. Arbuth. 


(OLUME. 


